r 


oh 


TIES: 


WES TOKET-. 
MISS MEREDI 


; | . 


5 5 THE 
HISTORY- 
| oy .* 


MISS MEREDITH; 
ANOVEL 
e DEDICATED BY PERMISSION, 
8 

THE MARCHIONESS OF SALISBURY. 
BY MRS. PARSONS,” /, | 


* 616 Too 
4 / : 


. 0 , . 8 
Sr. 5 9 


.—— ſ— ꝑ — ä — — 


IN TWO VOLUMES. 


BuvTvs ſaid, “ Virtue was but a name“ tis more; tis 653 | 
innate principle of the foul, and the only means of happio | 
LONDON: 

PRINTED FOR THE AUTHOR3 


AND $0LD BY r. A RAA NEW BOND-STBELT« 
| MDCCXC»s 


* 


| 

= _— 

- 

: 
4 
4. 

0 

2 

— 

i. 
4 

* 

| , 

®; 

N * 
* 


FR 


g * 
— ——ñ— ＋—ĩä—ͤ̃äQ.u. — — —— e 


— 


1 


* 


6 
” 
* 
EY 
* 
LE 
* 
" 
* * 
5 4 
bs . 
* * 
a. 
+. 
0 ol 
= 
L * ** 
I 
. 
» 
4 
* 
- 
* 
8 M * 
— 
* 
1 4 
* * 
- * 
8 \ 
* * 
; 
. 
1 
a, 
* 
1 * 
x 


* 


A 


% 
* 
* . 
. -4 
* : 
* 
* * 
«- 
* 
= 
* 
cy 
+. * 
-% 
1 
— 
1 
> no 
1 
; 
* 
* 
4 
- 
. * 
: 
* 
* 
1 
— 1 
- 
* 
* - 
„6.s 9 
* 
- 
. 


: 
n e „ ages. 


e 


. ” 


DEDICATION. 


TO THE MOST NUBLE THE 


MARCHIONESS Or SALISBURY: 


Mana, * 


2 * — 3 joan 
obligations to your Ladyſhip, could 
alone have authorized an Addreſs of 
this kind, I might, without permiſ- 
| ſion, have inſcribed. the following 
ſheets to THE MARCHIONEsSs,.,.0F 
SALISBURY ; but your Ladyſhip has 
condeſcendingly added to thoſe 
obligations, by permitting me t 
ſhelter the firſt feeble efforts, of” 
my pen under your patronage ran 
honour which n my e 
e £4; 211 gil 843 


"way 


5  Unuard. 


» -= 
, "Wee 
. a " 
a * 1 
„„ 4 * — 


9 


Err 


* 
or 
4 


I" 


* " 24 = YEP "PIER 
FEA "8 * 4. SMS oy Some, ons, * * 8 
p * 


Bon. A abr... " 4 
* 4 49.20 2» WE ay 


N * WS. 


. 48. r 
% MS + 
a: 


* 4 *; & — " 2 > ay -\ u 
r ts A Wes en es a ER on Ys OI 
* Pp 9 N de RS: 2 > POL n Prey R 

4 Ks ” fats nx * FS N .* BR” 4 _ 


HH -  _ DEDICATION. 


UnvusED to the language of Dedi- 
cation, and accuſtomed to ſpeak only 
the genuine feelings of my heart, how 
fortunate 1s it for me that, in ex- 


preſſing thoſe feelings, cannot be 


ſuſpected of flattery ! 
WHex to high birth, every perſonal 


advantage, and every elegant accom- 


pliſhment, we find the ſoft virtues of 
humanity united, what reſpect, what 
admiration, does the noble poſſeſſor 


inſpire! I am proud of avowing that, 
to your Ladyſhip's benevolence and 


generoſity, I am indebted for more 
than life, for the Preſervation of . 


eight dear fatherleſs children! 


Fox6rve me, Madam, if the effu- 


ſions of my heart have offended that 
delicacy which ſhrinks from public 


praiſe, and experiences, in the ſelf- 
approving mind, a ſatisfaction more 


gratilying than he higheſt panegyric. 


3 B I 


DEDICATION. Pr 


1 usr, iow? prefume to lolicit 


your Ladyfhip's accnftomned goodneſs 


in behalf of the following ſheets ; the 
very diſadvantageous circumſtances 
under which they were written; will, 

I truſt; be admitted as an excuſe for 
their deficiency.) in point of wit and 
humour: Tam conſcious of their de- 


fects, and trethble for their fate. 
However, thoſe motives which induced 


me to publiſh, namely, the hope of 
providing for my family, will, I am 
confident, in the eyes of my friends, 
atone for all the errours of my pen; 


and the being permitted to inſcribe 


my work to your Ladyſhip, muſt 
ſtamp a value on it, which otherwiſe | 
it never could have gained. 

Dior then, Madam, to accept 


Miss MereDiITHy; unworthy as I fear 


ſhe is of your patronage : and allow 
me to S this opportunity of 
AAA as teſtifying 
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teſtifying the reſ 
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Tis: E Author of the following Memoirs 
OT them. to "ws co . _— 

A fiſt effort might, perhaps, be entitled t to ſome 
indu' gence, did not the preſ umption of writing 
after a Bunxey, a SMITH, a REEVE, a BENNET, — 
and many other excellent female noveliſts, ſubject 
the Author of Miss Mzxrpirg to the im- 
putation of Vanity: Vet all motives of this kind 
ſhe utterly diſclaims—far different were her i incite- 
ments! accuſtomed to affluence, and for many 
years bleſt with proſperity, a combination of 


unfortunate events and diſappointments, occaſioned 


a cruel reverſe of fortune. Her huſband, unable to 


ſuſtain the ſeverity of his fate; ſunk under his 
misfortunes, and left her with a numerous family 
unprovided for, To afliſt in ſupporting theſe 


2 are the ſollowing Memoirs publiſhed : 
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and ſuch is the Author's reliance on the benaso- 


lence of the public, that ſhe preſents her Novel at 


the tribunal from whence there is no appeal, 
truſting, that her inducements for preſuming to 
- publiſh, will ſhield Miss MzRgpITa from every 
haft of criticiſm, 

| The Author ſeizes with delight and widiry d this 

opportunity of acknowledging her heart-felt gra- 
titude to her numerous and liberal Subſcribers ; 
and particularly to thoſe Ladies and Gentlemen 


who have warmly intereſted themſelves in her ; 


behalf, and encouraged her to print the following 
ſheets, Should this wok be favourably received, 
the ſame motives which aftuate the Author now, 
may induce her at ſome future period to reſume 
the pen ; but ſhould it fail of ſucceſs, and TR 
deſerving condemnation, ſhe can only ſay, that ſhe 
will never again preſume to obtrude any other 
productions on the diſcerning Public, 
Manck 31, 1790. 
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Miss MezepitH To Miss MoxTacGue. 


- Meredith-ball, Caermarthenſvire, 
| My pranesT FrEnD, 


ARRIVED at home perfectly ſafe, and was 

received by my father with tranſport: I took 
my wayward heart to taſk, and chid it ſeverely, 
for being ſo loth to obey his ſummons; for ſure 
he is the beſt, the tendereſt of parents. 

The cauſe of my being recalled was, as you ſuſ- 
pected, the arrival of young Williams from abroad. 
My dear father's *anxiety to ſee me married in 


his life-time, joined to his long friendſhip for Sir 
Rowland Williams, made him very readily con- 
cur in that gentleman's propoſal of uniting our fa- 


milies. The young man bears a moſt unexception- 


VoI. . B able 


fra 
able character, and my father ſeems inten tly 
fixed on the match: Heaven grant, therefore, 
that my heart may follow his wiſhes! for you, 
my dear friend, (who know the. only foible my fa- 
ther has, is an obſtinate adherence to a reſolution 
once formed,) you will eaſily believe that any op- 
poſition, on my part, to his deſigns, vwould en- 
tirely deftroy that happineſs which it has ever been 
my chief ſtudy to promote. Perhaps, however, 
the young gentleman may not be fo eaſily led; 
there is a poſſibility that his affections may be 
already engaged ; or, if that be not the caſe, there 
is no certainty of my meeting with his approba- 
tion: and, as he is an only ſon, I ſuppoſe no 
_ conſtraint will be put on his inclinations. It 
is rather mortifying for your friend to undergo a 
ſcrutiny from a man who, probably, may be 
taught to believe her fate dependant upon him. 
But I will not be treated with indignity by any 
perſon breathing: to obey my father, is the firſt 
with of my heart ; ſtill, I-would ſooner die, than 
ſuffer inſult, or unite myſelf with one who ap- 
peared indifferent to me, or aſſumed any ſelf- 
importance from my father's intentions in his fa- 
vour. 
In ſhort, I am in a very nels. fretful ſtate of 
mind; they (that is Sir Rowland and his ſon) 
dine here to-morrow; and I will write to you 


when 


18 
when the interview is over: at preſent, I can only 
aſſure you of the ſincere love of your | 
HaxkIET Merenita. 
I encloſe a few lines of grateful acknowledge- 


ment to Mrs. Montague, for her goodneſs to me 
while under her hoſpitable roof. 


B 2 Miss 
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Mis MEREDITH, IN CONTINUATION. 


Meredith-ball. 


12 KNOW my beloved 454 is very anxious to 
1 hear my opinion of Mr. Williams, whom my 
father has ſo repeatedly told me, he wiſhed to 
Call his ſon. He came with Sir Rowland, this 
day to dinner. An aukward meeting for us both! 
as, I doubt not, but his father had previouſly in- 
formed him of my worthy pazent's wiſhes, and. 
his own. 

I did not make my appearance till the dinner- 
bell rung, and then entered the dining-parlour 
confuſed and embaraſſed. My father took Mr. 
Williams by the hand, and introduced him to me 
as his very particular friend : Mr. Williams bow- 
ed, and expreſſed his gratitude for the diſtinction, 
which he flattered himſelf (he ſaid) might recom- 
mend him to my favour. I curtſied, but could 

not ſpeak: my ſpirits were not high; and the in- 
troduction fluttered me a good deal: indeed, his 
embaraſſment ſeemed equally great; for he ſpoke 
with heſitation, and in a very low voice: during 
dinner, however, he recovered his ſpirits; my fa- 
| ther led him to ſpeak of obſervations he had made 
in his travels : he converſed pleaſantly; and I, 


now and then, ventured to ſteal a look at him. 
I think 


455 


I think his perſon. agreeable, and his manners 
genteel, without the leaſt daſh. of the travelled 
coxcomb; a character which, of all others, I moſt 
deſpiſe : in-ſhort, though I do not ſay he is the 
man whom my heart might have ſingled out, it 
left to its own choice, yet I can ſee nothing to 
diſlike in his appearance; and knowing my fa- 
ther's determination never to give up a favourite 
point, I ought to return thanks to Heaven that 
there is not, apparently, any reaſonable objection 
to my union with Mr. Williams. 

Ads to thoſe violent emotions and agitations dig- : 
nib; by the name of love, I. believe they exiſt 
only in the brain of the poet and the noveliſt ; or, 
perhaps, in the heated fancy of ſome young un- 
educated female, who knows not how to regulate 
her paſſions. I confeſs to you, Emma, my own 

choice would be the ſingle life; but as my father 
has no child except myſelf, and is extremely anxi- 
ous that I ſhould marry, I ſubmit to his will; 
for, to promote his happineſs, I would, on all 
occaſions, readily ſacrifice my own: - But what 
ſentiments Mr. Williams may entertain towards 

me, I know not; he paid me great attention; and 
once, when my father happened to mention how 
highly he had heard the Italian ladies celebrated 
for their charms, he replied, « I have ſcen very 
n women abroad, but they are all too con- 
i ſcious 


1 
rige TY 
- 


05 en 

fcions of their beauty, and want that amiable de- 

licacy, that lovely ſenſibility, ſo conſpicuous in 

the Engliſh ladies. You muſt indeed admire 

them, as you would a fine picture; but your ad- 
miration ſtops at the face: their converſation is 

trifling ; their manners coquetiſn; and their vir- 
mues generally affumed, or over: balanced by their 
lepities © © So then, young gentleman, | (an- 
Je fyered my father) you have "retained your heart! . _ 

and defy the power of Cupid. © .F certainly... 
| returned from the Continent with a heart un- 
wounded ;. but, poſſibly, to experience the 8 
e ggg Net greater force in my own 
country. A glance, I could not help obſerving, - 
produced a bluſh on my cheek, and a mutual 
ſmile on the countenances of the two old. gen- 
demen. On the whole, our evening paſſed off 
very tolerably, and J feel ſincerely glad that * 
firſt interview is over. 5 

Let me now enquire, my deareſt Emma, h kiw 

your heart determines with reſpect to Sir George 
Oldham? You are well convinced, you ſay, 
that your mother never will approve the match; 
and, I am ſure, you never can act in direct op- 
poſition to her wiſhes; why then allow him to 
dangle after you? Why incur the imputation of 
carrying on a clandeſtine correſpondence? A pro- 
ceeding diſreſpectful to your mother, and highly 
8 . gratifying . 
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CF.) 
gratifying to his ſelf-love, which (if I am hey 
informed) is infinitely ſuperior to his eſteem for 
any body elſe, Pardon me, but you know the 
baſis of friendſhip is mutual confidence; and its 
fureſt teſt, an alacrity to point out and corre the | 
| little faults we may perceive in each other. 

I am perſuaded you cannot really intend to en- 
| Fs Sir George; the libertiniſm of his oo 
racter ought never to be overlooked, much leſs re- 
varded with the hand of my dear Miſs Midatigie: 
Your lively fpirits tempt you to laugh and flirt with 
this Narciſſus; but O, beware, leſt, like the fly 
that buzzes round the candle, you ſhould be burnt 
at laſt. Heaven forbid that the virtues and excel- 
lencies of my Emma, ſhould fall to the lot of 4 
conceited, abandoned libertine! Diſcard him, my 
dear girl; trifle not with your mother's peace of 
mind, nor give room for the envious of your on 
ſex to cenſure your conduct, or for the ignorant 
to plead your example as an een for their im- 
prudencies. | | 
L encloſe a few lines to your ſiſter, with the 
poem ſhe requeſted. Adieu, my beloved friend! B 
let me hear from you ſpeedily, and tell me you | 
forgive the freedom of your truly affeQiohats 
"Harrier MREDITR. 


B 4 Miss 
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Miss Moxracuk ro Miss Mxxprrn. : 


| 3 Glenmore-hall, Carrmarthenſpire. | 
AMD ſo you were really and truly ſent for 
| home to undergo an examination from the 
young traveller ? — Charming indeed ! — I don't 
know how you might feel on the occaſion, but I 
know how I ſhould have afed. With my head 
2 mile high, and aſſuming the ſtatelineſs of a ſul- 
tana, I. would preſently have taught the young 
man to know my ſelf-importance, ; | 
. Poſitively your. father's proceedings drive 1 me 
wh, What, ſhall my beloved Harriet, with ; 
beauty, ſenſe, and ten thouſand, other excellencies 
- ſuperior to her ſex, ſhall ſhe be offered to a man, 
perhaps unconſcious of her worth, when ſhe need 
. only be ſeen, and known, to, have the firſt titles 
in the kingdom at her feet? My heart revolts a- 
- gainſt young Williams—he cannot be worthy of 
you:—Do not, then, ſuffer filial duty ſo entirely 
_ to. govern your inclinations, as to ſubmit to marry | 
2 perſon whom you cannot love. Shall virtues, 
like your's, which might improve and reform 
mankind, ſhall they de ſacrificed to one who is, 
perhaps, inſenſible of their value ?—Shall you be 
condemned N 
To waſte your ſweetneſs in the deſert air,” 1 


1 | E 


and live baile in the country all the days of 
your exiſtence?—Seriouſly, I am out of  pati- 
ence at your (I had almoſt faid ſtupid) ſubmiſſion 
to the bargain and fale contrived by a couple 
of old muſty avaricious fellows, who, being paſt 
the pleaſures of life themſelves, are determined to 
prevent their children from enjoying them. 
As to young Williams, unleſs he is an idiot, he 
muſt admire you; but, if not greatly altered indeed 
by his travels, I am ſure he never can deſerve you. 
I knew him when a boy, before you came to live 
in our neighbourhood, and a poor humdrum ſpi- 
ritleſs being I always thought him. You have 
but one failing, Harriet; and that is, a too great 
readineſs to ſubmit your judgment to the opinion 
of others, who have not a thouſandth part of your 
underſtanding. But let me hear how you proceed; 
and, as a ſtander-by ſces more of the game, I 
ſhall be able to judge what kind of folks you have: 
to deal with. | 
And now I come to that part of your letter, in 
which you queſtion me about Sir George Old- 
ham. Shall I confeſs the truth? Well, then, I 
fear the poor fly is already burnt: In ſhort, I 
don't know how it is, but I never could bear con- 
tradiction; and, without intending to be diſobe- 
dient, or to act contrary to my mother's wiſhes, 
A frankly own, the continual lectures I receive 
B 5 | on 


* 


f wo) 
on Sir George's account, and the very little credit 
my mother ſeems inclined to give him for the 
good qualities he poſſeſſes, have leſſened her can- 
dour and judgment in my eyes, and thrown a veil 
over thoſe vices which,, by a different method, 
might have appeared to me in all their magnitude. 
But your opinion, my beloved friend, weighs 
more with me than all my mother's ſermons ; 
and never fhould F forgive myſelf, were. I drawn 
into any raſh action unworthy your friendſhip. 
But the caſe is this: my father's affection for my 
mother, and his confidence in her principles, in- 
duced him to leave my fortune, and my ſiſter 8, 
Zo, ooo each) to us, on the day of marriage, 
upon condition only that we married with her ap- 
probation ; otherwiſe we can claim but five thou- 
fand pounds a-piece, and ſhe wilt have the ſole 
diſpoſal of the remamder. This partial manner 
I muſt call it fo) of bequeathing our fortunes, has 
thrown too much power into my mother's hands, 
and may, perhaps, be one cauſe of my differing - 
from her: ſhe thinks ſhe has a right to direct and 
controul my inclinations, if not agreeable to her 
own; and I think ſhe aſſumes too abfolute an au- 
thority, in-conſequence of the power ſhe has ac- 
quired over my fortune; therefore I find myſelf 
| Teſs inclined to pay that deference to her opinion 
which, otherwiſe, F might do. My Harriet, I 
>. 


(cr ) 


now, will chide me for this; but I cannot help 
it. I ſee and acknowledge that Sir George Old- 
ham has a thouſand faults 5 he is gay, volatile, 
and extravagant; opiniated, fond of the ſex, and, 
if report erts not, values himſelf upon, and boaſts: 
of, his ſucceſſes with them. But, at the ſame 
time, he is ſenſible, generous, and, to me, al- 


ways condeſcending and polite z nay, he does not : 


ſcruple to confeſs his paſt errours, and laments 
that, in conſequence of them, he cannot obtain 
my mother's good opinion: however, he has won. 
Iſabella to his party; ſhe conſtantly ſpeaks of him 
with delight; and indeed the man is handſome, 
inſinuating, and all that: in a word, I have not 
reſolution to diſcard him; ſo matters muſt reſt as 
they are a little longer; but J will, if poſſible, 
endeavour to let your judgment, your admirable 
good. ſenſe, gain the victory over this perverſe 
heart. Do not deſpiſe me, dear Harriet, for my 
blind partiality ; and rather laugh me out of it, 
than join with my wiſe mamma in long lectures. 


Adieu! let Winne, 25 


oo ſevere on your affectionate 
EMMA MonTAcuz. 
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| 338 STANLEY. 


BY. not e — Stanley, at my 2 
ſuffered a whole week to paſs without writ- 
ing. I have been in a ſtate of intoxication ever 
fince I came home - abſolutely entranced. Yes, 
your, till now, inſenſible friend, is caught, fixed 
for life; for ſhould the charming Harriet refuſe 
me her hand, I will never marry any other woman. 
But who is this charming Harriet? Why, . 

Ned, the very perſon whom I ſo much dreaded, 
whom I was ſo ſtrongly prepoſſeſſed _ 
:Miſs:Meredith! 

You know how reluctantly I yielded to my 6. 
ther's wiſhes, how little I reliſhed returning to 
England profeſſedly to marry; but the affectionate 


_ -- indulgence I have ever experienced from him, de- 


- termined me to comply with his deſires, and truſt 
to his. goodneſs for not urging a marriage, ſhould 
the lady in queſtion prove very 3 to 
me. 

I was welcomed home by my father with ſuch 


"wang of affection, as called for every grateful, - 


feeling of my heart; and at that moment I would. 


with tranſport, have ſacrificed my own peace to- 
have enſured his. During the evening, he told 
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2 | 
me Miſs Meredith was-abſent on a viſit, but ex» 
pected to return home next day. My dear 
ſon, (ſaid he), I flatter myſelf you will approve 
my choice: my old friend, Meredith, is the 
worthieſt of men; he has a very large eſtate, and 
his daughter, ſince her excellent mother's death, 
has been moſt judiciouſly educated by her aunt, 
who lived with her till within this year. I ſhall 

ſay nothing of her perſon — but for her mind, it 
is beyond all praiſe, and the abode of every vir- 
tue: could J ſee you united to her, all my wiſhes 
in this liſe would be gratified; for then your hap- 
pineſs could not fail of being permanent. I hope 
your heart is free, and that you have not been 
drawn into any un warrantable connection abroad. 
ls aſſured him I was entirely diſpoſed to coincide 
with his wiſhes, truly grateful for his attention to | 
my happineſs, and perfectly free from all engage- 
ments, or even prepoſſeſſions. With this aſſur- 
ance he ſeemed quite contented, and we paſſed 
the remainder of the evening with that ſatis- 
faction, that heart-felt pleaſure, which, as 
ſome pare fays, almoſt “ o'erpays the grief of 
abſence.” But when J retired to reſt, I confeſs 
I felt a certain uneaſy ſenſation at the idea of 
Miſs Meredith: my- father's ſilence with reſpect 
to her perſon, both now and in all his letters, (no 
one of which ſaid more of her than that ſhe was 


54 
an agreeable young woman, of great merit and ac- 
compliſhments}, led me to ſuppoſe ſhe could boaſt 
few perſonal charms ; and, conſequently, I had 
not formed the moſt pleaſing idea of her in my 
mind's eye; therefore, I confeſs, I rejoiced to 
find ſhe was. not at home, and that ſhould have 
2 day's reſpite. 

The next morning Mr. Meredich came to viſe 
mo, and I never ſaw a more reſpectable looking 
man; openneſs and benevolence appeared in his 
countenance, and ſeemed to dictate all his conver- 
fation-: he ſaid he expected his daughter in a few 
hours, and invited my father and me to dine at 
the hall on the following day. I was delighted 
with the old gentleman. Dear Sir, (ſaid I to 
my father), as ſoon as he was gone, if the lady 
you deſign for me poſſeſſes that goodneſs of heart 
fo obvious in Mr. Meredith, ſhe maſt render any 
man happy, though her perſonal charms may not 
be equal to the beauties of her mind. My father 

-(with a ſmile) replied, that he was glad I had ſo 
rational a way of thinking; for though a pretty 
face was certainly a pleaſing fight to a young fel- 
low, yet, as its attractions would ceaſe with its 
. novelty, an amiable diſpoſition was far more con- 
ducive to happineſs in the married ſtate. This, as 
you may ſuppoſe, confirmed my ideas of Miſs 
Meredith's perſon. 


The 


. 


The next day I dreſſed to attend my father to 
the hall, not without ſome qualms reſpecting the 
reſult of our viſit. 

I am interrupted—what the reſult was, my next 
ſhall inform you. | 

Yours truly, 
ARTHUR WiLLLAns. 
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* "oy: Williams, in CONTINUATION. 


DEA STANLEY, 
= my laſt I told you I was ready to attend my 
father :—as the hall is only two miles from 
ns, We were ſoon there. Mr. Meredith received 
us with great cordiality. My eyes ſought his 
daughter, but in vain ; we ſaw nothing of her 
till the dinner-bell rung—then ſhe entered—and, 
to my aſtoniſhed fight, diſplayed ſuch a blaze of 
charms as I never beheld in any other woman. I 
ſtood transfixed with amazement ; and had not 
Mr. Meredith taken my hand and introduced me 
to the angelic girl, I might have become, in re- 
ality, a ſtatue, What I ſaid, Heaven knows; I 
ſtammered out ſome incoherent nonſenſe, and. 
moving mechanically to the. dinner-table, ſeated 


+ myſelf oppoſite to her. Never, Stanley, did I 


behold beauty till now ! I may, indeed, have ſeen 
faces as regular, but, in her, beauty, modeſty, 
delicacy, ſenſibility, and all the winning graces 
are perſonified. Such intelligence! ſuch expreſ- 
ſion of countenance !—O, Stanley, during one 
half hour I was gone an age in love!. 

She was led, in the courſe of the evening, to 
converſe on ſeveral ſubjects, and delivered her 
opiniors with ſo much good ſenſe, accompanied 


— 


C * 3: 
by that amiable diffidence. ſo captivating in the 
female character, that I, was quite loſt in admira- 
tion, and forgot, for a time, that there exiſted in 
| the world any other being but Miſs Meredith. 

On our return home, my father told me he en- 
joyed the ſurprize viſible in my countenance when 
my charmer entered. I would not raiſe your 
expectations, (ſaid he), I rather wiſhed her beauty 
to burſt ſuddenly upon you; beſides, deſcription 
could not have done it juſtice. You will feel no 
reluctance, I preſume, to a further i EL with 
wy amiable S | | 
« ReluQance ! my dear Sir; 18 Hl 
fee ten thouſandterrors leſt ſhe ſhauld not approve _ 
your ſon; for all-my happineſs depends upon her.” 

« Well, well, (cried my father), you need not 
deſpair ; you will have opportunities enough to 
conciliate her affections, and merit her eſteem; 
her heart, I believe, is wholly diſengaged ; be it 
your ſtudy to make yourſelf an intereſt there.” 

Yes, Stanley, every faculty of my foul ſhall 
be exerciſed in gaining the charming Harriet's 
approbation.. Delightful employment ! rapturous 
thought, to be the firſt to raiſe a tender idea in 
that boſom which is the ſeat of every virtue! 

O, my friend, ſpeed with your wiſhes the ſuc- 
ceſs of your devoted þ | 


ARTHUR WI LLIAMS-} 
Miss 


t 
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8 W's | © Meredith-hall, 0 
* deareſt NE Cds Gate 
this week paſt, as my time has been wholly ' 
ens in nurſing my father through a ſevere, tho', 
thank Heaven, not a long fit of the gout. Mr. 
Williams comes here daily; and, I muſt fay, im- 
proves on acquaintance : my father is delighted 
5 with him, and enjoys, in anticipation, the hap- 
pineſs which muſt (he fays) be my lot with ſo wor- 
opinion; but, as far as I have already obſerved, 
be ſeems friendly, benevolent, and ſincere ; in 
ſhort, he poſſeſſes thoſe qualities I ſhould have 
wifhed for in a brother, and, as a brother, I eſteeny 
bim: I receive his viſits with pleaſure, but I ſee 
h: m depart without pain; however, I look for- 
ward to an union with him, as an event that may 
be productive of comfort to myſelf, and from 
which my father will derive the higheſt ſatisfaction- 
You, I -know, will fay, that without ſtronger ſen=. 
timents of regard towards Mr. Williams, I ought 
not to become his wife; but, believe me, I prefer 
him to all the men I have yet ſeen: and, perhaps, I 
may not be ſuſceptible of thoſe violent emotions; 
that tenderneſs of heart, called love; if this be 
* | a the 
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the caſe, I am thankful ; having frequently ob- 
ferved, that great ſenſibilities, and ſtrong 6a 
too often make us wretched. 
« For, a diſtreſs the foul can wound; 
Ti pain in each degrees T9411 
„ Bliſs goes but to a certain bound ; 
Beyond is agony, ” 


— 5 think I may 8 
on Mr; Williams's approbation; ſince every word, 
every look, tells me he loves, and endeavours to 
merit a return. L have not an ungrateful heart; 
and, as he certainly poſſeſſes a conſiderable portion 
of my eſteem, he may at length, perhaps, 7 
me with a more tender ſentiment. 

I had yeſterday the pleaſure of 8 
et from my dear aunt Melcombe; ſhe is on her 
way to England, and returns much better for her 
tour. She has loſt Miſs Salmon, who (as yo 
may recollect) kindly accompanied her on my fſa- 
(ther's refuſing to part with me; the young woman 
is advantageouſly married to a merchant at Mar- 
ſeilles. My aunt ſays, her preſent travelling com- 
panions are the Counteſs Dowager of Bleville and 
her ſon, one of the moſt accompliſhed young no- 
blemen in the kingdom; from both of whom ſhe _ 

has received a thouſand civilities, and expects to 
derive much future ſatisfaction: as my Lord's - 
lte ward has purchaſed for him, during his abſence 
5 from 


- 
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feeling the loſs of a parent whom, indeed, I ſcarce- 
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| from England, that fine old feat Se 
which, as the houſe is ſo near Meredith-hall, will 
enable my aunt to introduce me to the new owners, 
| She hopes to be here in leſs than fix weeks from 
the date of her letter ; I may, therefore, very ſoon 
expect my dear ſecond mother, whoſe uncommon 
tenderneſs and attention have prevented me from 


If remember. I ſappoſe my aunt knows nothing 
of 1 my father's deſigns with regard to Mr. Williams, 
as ſhe does not mention the ſubject. | 
And now let me entreat your pardon, Lada 
for ſcribbling ſo much about myſelf, and neglect- 
ing to notice that n of your letter which gives 
7 1 weeds time, my" friend, when you 
Y thought Mrs. Montague the beſt of mothers, and 
Tejoiced in the confidence your father had placed i in 
a woman whoſe delight was to make her children 
happy. Why is it, then, that the yoke now ſits fo 
heavily on your neck? Shall I anſwer? From an 
unfortunate atttachment to an object diſliked by 
your mother, and whoſe libertine character your 
own judgment muſt condemn. Will you, then, 
ſuffer your eye to miſlead your reaſon, and triumph 
over every tender obligation, every duty you once 
delighted to fulfil ? What a ſelfiſh paſſion ; what 
à narrower of the heart is love, if, like Aaron's rod, 


” IV — —— ar ** 6 


T 


828 — a — —ö Wy” 


{ ar ) 
it ſwallows up all prior affections! Vour mother 
will never conſent to your becoming the wiſe of 
Sir George Oldham, and yet you perſiſt in encou- 
raging his addreſſes. What muſt be the con- 
ſequence? I ſhudder when I think of it. - But you 
will not, you cannot have recourſe to a clandeſtine 
marriage; it is impoſſible ; for what young woman 
of delicacy could bear to have it ſaid, that her in- 
clinatiens were ſo ungovernable as to prompt her to 
leave a tender parent, diſobey her commands, and 
throw herſelf into the power of a man whom ſhe 
had known only a few months? Look into thoſe 
families where both huſband and wife were as ar- 
dently in love as you fancy yourſelf now; where 


the lady, forgetful of the regard which ever ſhould 


be paid to delicacy and decorum, and in defiance 
of duty and gratitude to the authors of her being, 
quits her paternal roof, and hurries into a clan- 
deſtine marriage. Does ſhe find that happineſs . 
{he ſo fondly expected? No; when the moment of 
reflection comes, ſhe thinks of the ſacrifices ſhe has 
made, bewails the loſs of that ſupport, that affection 
ſhe once experienced ſrom her own family, dreads 
the effects of the bad example ſhe has ſet her chil- 


| dren, and laments her having forfeited that conſcious 


dignity which is the ſweet reward, and never-failing 
attendant of thoſe who uniformly act well. She 
x ? | cannot 


| —that due to our parents. The knowledge ſuch 
a woman muſt have of the giddy, the diſgraceful 
appearance ſhe makes in the eyes of the world, ad- 


t =) 


| xmtinot even lock up to her huſband with con- 


fidence; for, be aſſured, no man ever yet e/tcemed 
the woman, who, for his ſake violated her firſt duty, 


ded to all the foregoing reflections, will embitter 


her happieſt hours; and, what is ſtill worſe, the 


very man the has obliged, will probably think light 


of the favour, and knowing how eaſily the was 


prevailed upon to deceive a parent, may ſuppoſe it 
would not coſt her much to deceive a huſband, 
ſhould temptations fall in her way; and, con- 
ſequently, he will either be ſuſpicious, or entirely 
indifferent to her, | 

© Such are the almoſt certain effects of clandeſtine 
marriages; but of this you muſt be ſo well con- 

vinced, that I ought to entreat your excuſe for 


dwelling ſo long upon the ſubject. ; 


How greatly would you add to my felicity, by 


aſſuring me you had dropped all connexion with 


Sir George Oldham! What arts muſt he have 


| uſed to engage your eſteem, for à character you 


once abhorred! a libertine, a gambler, who con- 
ſiders all mankind as his prey, and, therefore, wo 
* callous to every tender feeling! | 

Emma, my dear Emma, reflect a moment; 
think what you owe to yourſelf, to your friends, 
and that moment may determine your fate, 


But 


(a3) 

But can the gente, amiable Iſabella, can ſhe 
admire a man whoſe character is fo abandoned ? 
impoſſible! I charge you, read this letter to her, 

and inform me of her real ſentiments. 

My deareſt friend, adieu! Remember, lappigclz 
is within your graſp, and do not throw it from yoti. 
The ſacrifice required can occaſion only temporary 

pain; but an union with the vicious, e 
1 ſorrow. | | 


Ever yours, * 
| HARRIET MEREDITH, 


, 
1 
I 
” 
: 
q 
| 


* " 


4 


k 
1 


- . 
" # *® 


4 


. 
hs Ss % a. — 


7 inst Monracos TO > Miss Mzzzpirn. 


be ball. 


8 Ar LAS, a Le the Emma whom 
"2 n eee ee eee 


| wotyour ilch ca 2 


By what fatality am I impelled to A in op- 
-poſition to my judgment? and why muſt I love, 
where I cannot juſtly eſteem ? Vet ſo it is. Sir 
© George Oldham has ſtolen away my heart; and 
vain is every effort to recover it. O Harriet, if 
you heard him plead as I do; if you heard how 
frankly he confeſſes his paſt errours, and declares 
_ his deteſtation of the vices into which he has been 
drawn, ſurely you would hope, with me, that his 
repentance is ſincere ; and why ſhould I not flat- 
ter myſelf that I may be intended as an humble 
inſtrument to confirm his good purpoſes, and en- 
ſure his reformation ? He threw himſelf at my 
feet laſt night: My deareſt Miſs Montague, 
{faid he), bleſs me with your favour, for on you 
depends my happineſs both in this world and the 
next. If you will deign to confide in me, be aſ- 
ſiured of my everlaſting gratitude. I know my- 
{elf unworthy of you; who, indeed, is worthy ? 
and yet, to deſerve you, far as a man can do 
ſhall be the ſtudy of my life.. | 


But 


8 


«« But ſuppoſe, replied I), that I ſhould ſuf- 
fer myſelf to be influenced in your favour, my mo- 
ther never will ; and. could I bear the thought of 
violating her commands? commands ſo Gill 
given?“ 

« Pardon me, Madam, for interrupting you, 
but Mrs. Montague's commands originate from a 
miſtake z ſhe has heard of my irregularities, but 
| ſhe knows not how ſincerely I deteſt them; ſhe is 
prejudiced againſt me; and ſome people will ra- 
ther ſeek occaſions to juſtify their diſlike, than 
conſent to alter their opinion, and confeſs theme 
ſelves ſevere and haſty in their judgment,” , 
He urged much more to the ſame-purpoſe; and 

all his arguments ſeemed rational and concluſive ; 
indeed, my dear, had you heard our converſation, 
your opinion of him would have been much al- 
_ tered. That I am deeply entangled, more deeply 
than I was aware of, is too true; ſtill there muſt 
be ſome merit in reclaiming a libertine ; and, if. 
my happineſs is dear to him, he cannet, from the 
fear of wounding me, again engage in purſuits 
detrimental to his fortune, health, and honour. 
Your advice, my excellent friend, has great and 
deſerved weight with me; yet ſurely your good- 
nature would operate in his behalf, were you con- 
vinced of his ſincerity. What encouragement 
would the ſinner have to forſake his evil ways, if 
Vol. I. 83 virtuous 
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virtuous people, although he repented, were to 
fet their faces againſt him, to ſhun him, and not 
allow him the benefit of their bright example? 
However, I repeat that I will not forfeit your 
friendſhip by any raſh ſtep. Continue to en- 
lighten me with your advice ; for your reproofs 
are gentle, and may amend a faulty heart; while 
my mother's violence only ſerves to render me 
more obſtinate. Pofitively, Emma, you ſhall 
not ſee Sir George Oldham! If you perſiſt in 
giving him encouragement, you are no child of 
mine; not a ſhilling ſhall you have in my power 
to with- hold from you; and never ſhall his wife 
enter theſe doors!” Such is the language I am 
for ever doomed to hear! But enough on this 
- I. rejoice to find you feel no reluctance in 
obliging your father. That you eſteem Mr. 
Williams, I believe; but it is very evident you 
do not love him. You think you are not ſuſ- 
ceptible of the tender paſſion: ah, my dear, you 
deceive yourſelf; my life for it, you poſſeſs the 
moſt refined ſenſibilities, only you have not yet 
met with your. kindred mind; and, ſettled: as 
matters now are, Heaven grant you never may! 
- Tſabella has read your letter. My dear ſiſter, 
{faid ſhe), throwing her arms round my neck, be 
guided by Miſs Meredith: what a picture has ſhe 
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drawn of a clandeſtine marriage! Never will 1 
prove that giddy, that contemptible creature ſhe 
deſcribes !—Dear Emma, give up Sir George; I 
would not for the world have my ſiſter's happineſs 
dependent on a man whoſe reformation is, at beſt, 
but doubtful 3 his handſome perſon and ſpecious 
manners are indeed attractive; but will they com- 
penſate for the want of probity, honour, and vir- 
tue?“ The girl actually ſhed tears; ſhe who, a 
few hours before, ſpoke of Sir George Oldham 
with admiration—ſuch are your perſuaſive powers, 
Harriet! Deuce take this N I have got 
into it again. 

Let me congratulate you on the near proſpect | 
of your aunt's return ; and likewiſe on the acqui- 
ſition you will have to your neighbourhood. An 
Earl! You are diſpoſed of, Harriet; and there- 
fore, if you will not let me have Sir George, L 
ſhall certainly pay you a viſit, and ſet my cap at 
Lord Bleville. A coronet is a pretty ornament to 
one's coach, and fifty times ſmarter than a furi- 
ous bloody hand. But adieu! My mother bas 
juſt ſent for me to take an airing with her, and, 
as I fear, to be worried with a ſermon, _ 

Bell joins in love, admiration, and fo forth, 
with 
ou truly obliged and affectionate, 

_ EmMa MoxTAGUE. 
C 2 SIR 
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Six EpwarD STANLEY, To ArThut 
| WIIIIAus, Esq, 


| | Bath. 
yo UR two friendly letters, my dear Wil- 


liams, followed me to Bath, where I am at 
preſent with my brother, the Colonel, who is, I 
fear, in very declining health. ES 
I ſincerely congratulate you on your happy 
proſpects. Such a woman as you deſcribe Miſs 
Meredith to be, muſt enſure your permanent fe- 
licity, and is the greateſt bleſſing a man can poſ- 
ſeſs. My poor brother is falling a ſacrifice to his 
connection with one of the worſt of women, 
whom he has long kept, and who had art enough 
to make him think her conſtant: he doated on 
her, and frequently had thoughts of marrying 
her: about three months ago he ſet off with a 
party to Windſor, intending to be out all night; 
but ſlopping on his way at Richmond, he met 
with ſome friends, who came thither to dine, and 
was perſuaded to relinquiſh his firſt ſcheme, and 
ſpend the day with them : from Richmond he re- 
turned to London in the evening, and arrived at 
his own houſe about twelve o'clock : being let in 
by the porter, he walked directly up ſtairs, when 


yang, to open his bed-room door, he found it 
locked 
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locked on the inſide ; ſurpriſed at this, he rapped 
loud, and immediately heard a bultle and a whiſ- 
pering ; preſently the door was opened by his lady, 
who appeared hurried and terrified, as ſhe ſaid, 
leſt any accident had occaſioned his unexpected 
return, He demanded to know why the door was 
locked, and what voices he had heard? She told 
him, when he was abſent, ſhe always faſtened the 
door, and that he had heard no voice but her's : 

he remained unſatisfied, yet knew not what to 
ſay; when, juſt as he was ſtepping into bed, his 
foot entangled in- ſomething, which, on examina- 
tion, proved a man's cravat. To whom, Ma, 
dam, does this belong? (cried he. ) The woman 


faultered. He then looked under the bed, and ſaw 


a man, whom he dragged out, and found to be his 
butler, The rage into which my brother was 
thrown by this diſcovery, burſt a blood-veſſel ; 
and, though the accident did not prove immedi- 
ately fatal, it has brought on a rapid decline. The, 
wretches who cauſed this miſchief, left the houſe 
that night ; and next day came the lady's attorney 
to claim a ſettlement my infatuated brother had 
made upon her, of four hundred pounds a year 
for life : neither was this all ; for, in leſs than a 
week afterwards, he had bills brought in to the 
amount of near ſix thouſand pounds; every penny 
of which he muſt pay, though he was not con- 
C 3 ſcious 
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ſcious of owing a ſhilling. Such are the bleſſed 
effects of illicit connections! 

Be aſſured, dear Williams, when F can leave 
my brother, J ſhall certainly pay you the promiſed 
viſit. A friend of mine, Lord Bleville, has juſt 
made a purchaſe in your neighbourhood : he is 
daily expected from Italy, and ſhould he ever 
come to reſide at Cranbrook-caſtle, you will,. I 
am ſure, derive great pleaſure from paying him 
thoſe attentions: to which. his uncommon merit, 
independent of his high rank, entitle him. 
knot is tied, that I may ſend proper felicitations. 

"Yours ſincerely, . 


EDWARD STANLEY. 


SIR 
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Six GzorGE OLDHAM, TO WILLIAM 
HERBERT, ESQ. 


| + [Cattmarthenſtire. 
T length, Herbert, I hare conquered ; this 
charming Emma will be mine, in ſpite of 
her mother and the prudiſh Miſs Meredith, 
{who is, I find, deviliſhly averſe to me); for when 
once 2 girl condeſcends to admit private meetings 
with a man, her heart is in his hand, and he may 
do with it what he pleaſes. © Emma really is 
beautiful; beſides, ſhe will have thirty thouſand 
pounds on the day of marriage—there's the at- 
tration !—Every thing is en bon train, and I ſhall 
very ſoon get her to go off with me; but I am 
curſed low in caſh at preſent, Herbert—and the 
road to matrimony is an expenſive one - do, there- 
fore, ſend me a ſupply, if you can. On my re- 
turn from the land of Hymen, I ſhall immedi- 
ately haſten to London, demand my wife's for- 
tune, pay my debts, and break forth from my 
preſent obſcurity, into all my former ATE 
Adieu ! Rejoice in the ſucceſs of 
Your | 
Grone Or DAM. 
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ARTHUR WILLIAMS; EsQ. TO SIR EpwWARD 
STANLEY. 
1 SINCERELY grieve, my friend, for the 


melancholy cauſe of your detention at Bath. 
Poor Colonel Stanley ! his ſituation is deplorable; 


yet, could his health be re-eſtabliſhed, I ſhould 


think him cheaply off in getting rid of an aban- 
doned woman at the expence of a few thouſands, 
My proſpects are, at preſent, bright; but there 
is no happineſs without alloy. I have opened 
my heart to the charming Miſs Meredith—I have 
been heard with complacency and kindneſs—yet I 


am not ſatisfied. I adore the divine girl ſo ardent- 


ly, that my very exiſtence depends upon her love; 
and this I cannot flatter myſelf with poſſeſſing. 
She liſtens to my vows, and ſeems obliged by my 
afliduities ; aſſures me of her eſteem, and declares 
her readineſs to comply with her father's wiſhes 
in my favour ; but her heart, I am perſuaded, 
feels no intereſt in my behalf. She, however, 
laughs at my doubts and tender apprehenfions; 


and frequently, when I venture to mention them, 


replies, « I fear, Mr. Williams, you will refine 
away your happineſs by cheriſhing ſuch abſurd 
ideas: if I know my own heart, it is your's ; 
perhaps, indeed, I have not ſuch lively ſenſibility - 


( 28) 
as you deſcribe; but I feel no reluctance in com- 
plying with my father's requeſt, and your wiſhes: 
what would you have more?“ —“ More! my 
deareſt Harriet, I would have you delighted at ſee- 
ing me, miſerable when I am abſent, and dead 
to every pleaſure in which I have no ſhare; in. a. 
word, I would occupy the whole of your atten- 


” 


tion. 
« Upon my honour, (returned ſhe, laughing), 
you would with to render me a. very amĩable orea- 
ture: but if love is ſuch a: ſelfiſh paſſion, I de- 
ſire to have nothing to do with it; and, if my. 
union with you does not ſtrengthen, rather than. 
weaken, my duties and attachments to others, I 
ſhall find. myſelf extremely diſappointed : therefore 
change the ſubje&, and- be contented with know- 
ing, I prefer you to all. men.“ „ Contented! 
my deareſt Harriet, I am tranſported by your 
2 goodneſs, and will truſt to my conſtant. endea- 
yours for preſerving that enviable preference.” | 
Nevertheleſs, to you, Stanley, I muſt confeſs 
my uneaſinefs ;—There is ſo much intelligence, 
ſo much ſenſibility in Miſs Meredith's counte- 
nance, that I cannot perſuade myſelf but ſhe is: 
capable of feeling a warmer: paſſion than it has 
been my fate to inſpire. I never obſerve in her: 
any of thoſe ſweet emotions viſible when the heart 
is affected; no bluſhes—no trembling—no heſita- 
Ge tions ;. 


t * 

tions ;—ſhe receives me with res regard, but 
that is all. 
4 e my en 6d Me. Meredith, and he 
adviſed me, by no means to teaze Harriet with 
them. © You will perſuade her by and by, 
{faid the old gentleman) that ſhe does not like you, 
and has a heart to beſtow ſomewhere elſe. As 
ſoon as my ſiſter arrives, your anxieties will have 
an end. I cannot with propriety diſpoſe of my 
. child's hand till her return; but F only wait for 
that; and I know Harriet's principles and good- 
neſs of heart fo well, that I am ſure her huſband 
will have no reaſon to complain of her coldneſs, 
if he deſerves her affeQion.” 

I believe Mr. Meredith is right, * 1 ſhalt 
endeavour to follow his advice.—How ardently do- 
J long for the arrival of this aunt! My father 
doats on my Harriet; but all the world muft adore: 
Her. Stay where you are, Stanley, till ſhe is my 
wife, then come and welcome; for then I can 
truſt to her principles and your's, 6 
AtTwurR WILLIAMS. 


; My1ss 


( 


* 


Miss MextDivrn, ro Miss Moxracuz. 


» 


Heredith-kalk. 


TULATE me, Emma—my aunt 
arrived laſt night ſo amended. in health and 
fpirits, that I am all gaiety. Joy, my dear, has 
frequently the ſame effect as grief; and my beart 
Auttered ſo at the ſight of this beloved relation, 
that had not a flood of tears relieved me, I ſhould 
certainly have fainted, Mr. Williams was with 
us, and obſerved my emotion with pain. Ah, 
Harriet, (whiſpered he) you have ſenſtbility—you 
lde your aunt. What would 1 give to excite 
ſuch ſweet emotion!” He politely left us ſoon 
after my aunt's arrival, thinking, no doubt, that 
we muſt have a thoufand agreeable things to 7 
to each other. | 
My aunt mentioned Lady Bleville and her ſon, 
with great affection; ſhe believes they will be at 
Cranbrook-caſtle next week. She did not know 
Mr. Williams; he went abroad, (if you recolle&) 
about three months before we came to reſide en- 
tirely here: my father introduced him to her, and, 
on his taking leave, the ſaid he appeared to be a 
pleaſing young man. 

After breakfaſt this morning, my father deſired 
to ſpeak with my aunt in the library, I ſuppoſe, 

es on 


(36 ) 


on the ſubject of my marriage, I cannot ac- 
count for it, but I have a ſort of foreboding that 
ſhe will not approve this match; ſhe is neither 
fond of the country, nor of country gentlemen ; 
and her ſtrong affection for me alone, induced her 
to reſide here ſo long. It would give me great 
pain ſhould any difference in opinion ariſe be- 
tween my father and her on my account: eſpecial- 
Iy as I know the former never will OA! a fa- 

vourite ſcheme. 
Perhaps, my beloved friend, you meant to 
pleaſe me by ſaying, my admonitions have more 
weight with you than your mother's lectures; but, 
if ſo, your deſign has failed: I will not accept a 
compliment at her expence ; ſhe is your beſt ad- 
viſer—a friend may be partial and intereſted, but 
a mother can have na view but the happineſs of 
her chitd:—ſhe writes experience with parental 
affection—ſhe is acquainted with the duplicity of 
the world—ſhe knows what is likely to conſtitute 
Happineſs—and never will oppoſe. the addreſſes of 
a man, who is, in all reſpects, eligible. You, my 
dear, have lively ſpirits ; and, excuſe me if I add, 
an ample knowledge of your own worth: conſe- 
quently you are more prone to command than obey; 
but ſhould not the ties of gratitude alone enſure 
obedience from a child to a parent? Can we ever 
recompenſe the tenderneſs, the various anxieties 
felt by our parents during our infancy ?—and, 
| | 55 when 


127 


when we grow up, are not all their thoughts en- 
groſſed by the deſire of feeing us happily ſettled, 
that they may deſcend to the grave in peace? 
Shall we then oppoſe their kind endeavours ?—nay, 
act in direct oppoſition to their commands? O 
Emma, what mind endowed with ſenſibility, can 
bear the ſelf-reproach incurred by ingratitude ?. 
But I have done with this ſubject nobody knows 
her duty better than my Emma; and, if ſhe errs, 
ſhe errs againſt conviction. | - 
4 * # # * 

I broke of o on hearing my aunt enquire * me; 
we have had a long converſation. *« Harriet, 
(aid ſhe), your father has much ſurprized and 
vexed me, by declaring he has promiſed your 
hand to Mr, Williams. I know nothing againſt 
the young man; he may have many good qualities, 
but my brother is too precipitate : I purpoſed tak» 
ing you to town this winter, and giving you ſome 
idea of the world ; in ſhort, I had other views for 
you : but my brother's haſty meaſures have blaſted 
them, Tell me, has Mr. Williams won your 
heart? Do you with for a connection with him? 

« Mr. Williams was my father's choice ; he 
appears amiable, and J love him with the affection. 
which. I think I ſhould feel for a brother; there- 
fore, being extremely unwilling to oppoſe my fa- 
ther, I have conſented to.the union,” 


* 

-* Very well, I ſee how it is—your father will 
have cauſe to regret his abſurd ſcheme ; for, I am 
convinced, you are going to marry a man to whom 
you cannot give your heart : indeed you have been 
wrong in encouraging Williams, when you did 
not love him; it was neither generous nor ho- 
neſt. . 

1 burſt into tears“ Indeed, Madam, if 1 

know myſelf, I do love him: I never yet ſaw a 
man whom I ſo much approved.” — 
And how ſhould you, child? Who could: 
you ſee in this remote county of Caermarthen ? 
But if you are determined to marry Mr. Willi- 
ams, I have done. May you never repent it; and. 
may my brother experience all the happineſs he 
expects to derive from the connection! 

She left me with vexation in her countenance. 
Alas, ſhould I be the cauſe of any diſagreement 
detween her and my father, it would make mo 
very unhappy! I am fummoned to the drawing- 
Adieu! Tell your dear ſiſter ſhe is nearer to 
17 heart han ever ; and believe me, 
GY Fours moſt truly, 

| Hanf 


Miss 
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Miss Marrorrn IN ConTuxoarios. 
Heredith-balk. 


T length, my dear Emma, the fate of your 
friend is determined: my father and aunt: 
have had, as expected, many ſmart debates; but 
he was peremptory :—* He had given his word, 
and the whole world ſhould not make him recede- 
from it ;”—conſequently, ſhe, tough extremely 
angry, was obliged to acquieſce: and; within this 
month, your Harriet gives her hand to Mr Wil- 
liams ;—pray with me, Emma, that Lung" never 
have cauſe to regret the gift. 
. lt a ih ines | 
Mrs. Jankins and her daughters, to congratulate 
us on my aunt's return, Mr. Williams dined 
here; and, tho” engaged in the evening, had not 
left us when they came: he paid his compliments 
coldly to them, and directed all his attention to me. 
Miſs Jank ins bridled, played with her fan, and 
looked as if ſhe thought herſelf flighted. “ Bleſs: 
me, Mr. Williams (cried the old lady) why you 
make yourſelf a great ſtranger, ſure, ſince your 
return from your travels. Before you went abroad, 
ve ſaw you every day. Well, for my part, I have 
no notion, becauſe folks grow fine gentlemen, that 
they ſhould neglect their old friends; and I muſt 
ta tell 


(4) 

tell you, Sir, you are neither civil nor grateful ; 

| for I and my girls was always very fond of you.” 
Williams coloured, and bowing, ſaid, I am 
\ ſorry, Madam, to be accuſed of a deficiency in 
politeneſs, and ſtil more ſorry to be thought 
ungrateful. I aſſure you I have always enter- 
tained a remembrance of your former kindneſs, 
but my time has been ſo taken up of lat. 
O dear! (cried Miſs Jankins, with a toſs of 
her head) pray make no apologies, Sir; tis mighty 
indifferent to us whether you come or not: —we 
all know you are pinned to Miſs Meredith's 
apron-ſtring.” Here followed an affected laugh, 
in which the mother and younger ſiſter joined. 
Jou are very obliging, Madam, (replied 
Williams,) to place me in ſo agreeable a ſitua- 
tion, which no man in his ſenſes would wiſh to 
_ reſign: but, as I unfortunately have an engage- 
ment which calls me away, I am happy to leave 
_ Mis . in ſuch good-humaured chearful 
company.” So ſaying he quitted the room. 
I aſſure you, indeed, (retorted Mrs. Jankins,) 
he gives himſelf great airs; but I fancy the 
gentleman will look rather ſmall by and by. 
Do you know, Madam, (addreſſing my aunt for 
- the firſt time,) that we have neighbours coming 
to Cranbrook-caſtle? Lady Bleville and her ſon ; 
& very fine young gentleman, by all accounts; 


S- 


— 


64 


and as Mr. Jankins knew Lady Bleville in her 
father's life-time, I ſhall pay them a viſit. 


«O yes (cried Miſs Jankins) we. non to be 


vaſtly intimate; for, no doubt, a young gen- 
tleman like Lord Bleville, will be happy to meet 


with people fit for his companions.” 
« I do not doubt it, Madam (returned my aunt 


pravely)—I have the honor of being intimately ac- 


quainted with Lord Bleville and his mother, and 


more excellent people do not exiſt,” 

« Indeed! (exclaimed Miſs) I did not know 
Mrs. Melcombe was acquainted with them.“ 
From this moment, ſhe dropped the ſubject, pout- 
ed, and gave me ſuch diſdainful, yet envious looks, 


that I could ſcarce keep my countenance. 
„ * * * # #* 


Mr. Williams has juſt called to inform us of 
Lord Bleville's arrival ; he has been, it ſeems, to 


Bath, in order to ſee a friend of his, Sir Edward | 


Stanley, from whom he brought a letter to Mr. 
Williams, On receiving this intelligence, my aunt 
ordered the coach, and deſired me to accompany 
her to Cranbrook-caſtle. I am, therefore, pre- 


paring for the viſit; and ſhall not cloſe this epiſtle 


fil my return. 
* * 4 * 


O Emma, I have been tranſported into a new 
world! Aſſociated with a ſuperior claſs of beings ! 


compared 


Aas, what a pn creature is your friend, 
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compared with Lady Bleville!—All human ex- 
cellence, no doubt, is comparative; yet, ſurely, 
ſhe muſt infinitely ſurpaſs every other woman: 
for even my aunt, whom I have been accuſtomed 
to look upon as the ſtandard of perfection, dwin- 
dles into humble mediocrity by Lady Bleville's 
ſide: miſtake me not by ſuppoſing the latter de- 
rives this ſuperiority from any aſſumed confequence; 
—no, indeed ;—her manners were ſo affable, ſo 
unaffectedly polite, that they would have em- 
boldened the moſt diffident mind, and could not 
fail of inſpiring love as well as admiration. - -- 

« My dear Mrs. Melcombe (ſaid ſhe, on our 
entrance) how kind is this early viſit—and by 
bringing your amiable niece, you leave me not 4 

wiſh ungratified. I. was prepared to love and 
eſteem Mifs Meredith ; but, had I' not heard 
her character, I could have been at no loſs to 
diſcover it ; her mind is ſo * in her coun- 
tenance. 

I courteſied with ( hope) e std look 3 ſay- 
mg ( Your ladyſhip's approbation does me honor.“ 
I was pleafed, my dear Emma; and why not own 
it? for, in my opinion, that perſon hardly deſerves 

_ Praiſe, who is not gratified by receiving it from 
the worthy. 

Lady Bleville ſeems much attached to my aunt: 
may ſhe, on a further acquaintance, become 2s 


1 
partial to your Harriet ! She told us, Lord Bleville 
had waited upon Mr. Williams in the early part 
of the morning, and was not returned ; ſhe, there- 
fore, imagined he might be taking a ride round 
his eſtate ; however, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, « do not 
regret his abſence juſt now; and, indeed, I 
ſhall try to ſhorten our ſtay here as much as poſ- 
{ible—ſome ancedotes my fon picked up at Bath, 
have given me great concern; but in this life, we 
are frequently obliged to relinquiſh a favorite 
point, and ſacrifice our inclinations to neceſſity,” 
My aunt and I attended her to look at the houſe 
'tis a fine old romantic building: —ſhe ſaid, 
Lord Bleville had deſigned to make improve- 
ments; but ſhe ſhould now diſſuade him from it : 
this ſentence was accompanied by a ſignificant 
ok at my aunt, who turned away her head, and 
ſighed deeply. What the ſecret is between them, 
I know not; but a ſecret there certainly muſt be, 
by ſeveral words which dropped from both. Juſt 
25 we were going to view the grounds, Lord Ble- 
ville appeared : he paid his compliments to my 
aunt in the moſt affectionate manner; then, turn» 
ing to your Harriet, Miſs Meredith, I preſume, 
faid he, and put my hand to his lips. I was 
prepared to admire you, Madam ; but I, knew 
not it was neceſſary to viſit Wales, in order to 
bchold perfeion.” I could not ſpeak—a tre- 
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GP | 
mor ſcized my frame—and never, I believe, 
did any body make a more ſimple ſpiritleſs fi- 
gure than I made during the whole of this viſit, 
I am ſure Lady Bleville and her fon muſt think 
me very deficient both in underſtanding and po- 
liteneſs; and I really am vexed with myſelf, and 
mortiſied at the recollection. | | | 
Lord Bleville has a fine perſon ; his manners 
are frank, eaſy, and polite ; and his countenance 
beams with candour, ſenſibility, and benevolence, 
Our new: neighbours preſſed us much to ſtay 
dinner, which my aunt (to my great joy) declined; 
but engaged them to dine with us to-morrow. 


think Lady Bleville ſaid they ſhould leave Wales 


in a fortnight; ſo Miſs Jankins muſt be expe- 
ditious in making her conqueſt, if ſuch are her 
views:—ſhe is certainly handſome, and poſſeſſes 


| a fine fortune—'tis poſſible ſhe may ſucceed—and, 
it ſhe does, ſhe muſt be happy in ſuch a huſband 
in ſuch a mother! 


As we returned home, my aunt aſked my opi- 
nion of her friends. I told her I was quite charm- 
ed with Lady Bleville. And my Lord, Far ſhe) 
what do you think of him? 

Indeed, Madam, replied I, heſitating, (why 


did I heſitate?) I believe I dare ſay—he is very 


accompliſhed,” 
And is he not very handſome ? — 


I think he is handſome,” | 
« Why 


(45) 

« Why, my dear, you anſwer in an odd way— 
but as things now are ſituated, tis no matter.” 
She was uncommonly ſilent during the reſt of our 
drive—I was not talkative=and, at dinner, we 
were both ſo much retired within ourſelves, that 
my father-obſerved it, and aſked if any thing had 
happened in the morning to difconcert us. My- 
aunt replied in the negative; and then told him, 


that Lady Bleville and her ſon had promiſed to 
dine here to-morrow :—ſoon after Mr. Williams 


came in; and my father invited him to meet our 


new neighbours. My aunt looked diſpleaſed·— 


what her reaſons are, I know not, but ſhe cer- 
tainly treats Mr.-Williams with great coldneſs, 
which he frequently notices with concern. He 
ſpoke much in praiſe of Lord Bleville, and (I 
thought) whilſt he was talking of him, ſcrutinized 
my looks; he then called for my opinion,-I felt 
my face glow, and only replied, *© You have given 
my ſentiments, '.Sir, in delivering your own.“ 


He bowed, but looked grave, and often heaved a 


figh : in ſhort, our evening, for the firſt time, ap- 
peared dull and tedious ; and I felt happy when 
the hour of retirement came, that I might enjoy 
my own thoughts, and ſcribble to ny] Emma. 


'Tis now midnight, ſo adieu. Why dont you 


write ? N 
HARRIET MEREDITH, 
SIR 
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Sin GEORGE Orvuan ro WIr IIAu 
5 nn, Esd. 


Caermart benſbire: 

Jonas * ſee you; Herbert; be not 2. 
larmed; ene een wp the game; though 
this wavering girl makes a long chace of it. Now, 
however, I think I have her ſure. Two nights 
 fince we had a private meeting; I was in heroics, 
fell at her feet—could not exiſt without her - un- 
certainty would deſtroy me— with various other 
flights of the fame kind, which, at length, had 
this effe& :—ſhe gave me her honour ſhe would 
never marry any other man. I urged her to go 
off with me ſhe replied, It would be better 
for us could we obtain my mother's conſent ; be- 
Yides, my friend Miſs Meredith is on the point 
of being- married, and I have promiſed to attend 
her at the ceremony; therefore you muſt, at leaſt, 


| wait till that is over. Perhaps you may have bu- 


ſmeſs to tranſact in town, or at your place in the 
country ; if {o, take the opportunity of doing it 
while I am gone to Meredith-hall. In about 
three weeks you may eturn hither ; and, during 
the interim, I will give you leave to correſpond 
with me, under cover to my ſervant Mary.” 
* 2 all my former vows, and promiſed 
unplicit 


(4) 

implicit obedience to her wiſhes ; though I curſt 
Miſs Meredith molt bitterly in my beart ; for why 
the devil ſhould her marriage hinder mine - but 
I dared not give vent to my rage, as here I am all 
tenderneſs and gentle ſoft perſuaſion, —  - — 

I ſhall ſet out for London in a day 6r two, but 
quite incog.— my creditors muſt know nothing 
of it, or I ſhall be haraſſed to death. Faith I 
am not ſorry for this conge, ſince, to ſay truth, 
my preſent abode is rather emnuyant, Till we 
meet, farewell! 


_ GEORGE OLDBAM, 


Tar 


IM 


"S's 


Tun EAIL or BLEVILLE 10 Sir EDwa Rn 
. TE, STANLEY, 


0 W 


* 4 now dires days, dear Stanley, ſince 1 
came to Cranbrook-caſtle ; and, perhaps, 
I may repent the journey as long as I live. You, 
no doubt, are ſurprized; but the circumſtances I 
have to relate, will diminiſh your wonder. 
When I viſited you at Bath, you may recollect 
ſaying, that your fried Williams, to whom you 
wiſhed to introduce me, was on the point of 
marriage with a moſt charming woman, a Miſs 
Meredith. I told you my mother was intimately 
acquainted with her aunt, and that I had, very 
frequently, peruſed letters from the young lady 
| herſelf, which gave me a high opinion of her prin- 
ciples and underſtanding; but I did not inform 
you that my mother (ftrongly prepoſſeſſed in Miſs 
Meredith's favour from theſe letters, and her aunt's 
repreſentation of her perſon, temper, and fortune,) 
inſtantly conceived a wiſh to ſee her my wife, 
The propoſal was made to me: — I replied, * that 
@ matrimonial connection ought to be preceded 
by mutual attachment; that affe&ion was arbi- 
trary; and, notwithſtanding Miſs Meredith's 
| * ſhe * not prove the woman of my 
choice; ; 


choice; and ſtill leſs likely was it that I ſhould 
prove the man of her's: I therefore deſired the 
affair might be ſuſpended till my arrival in Eng- 
land, when I pfomiſed to accompany my mother 
on a viſit to Mrs. Melcombe. Soon after this 
came a letter from my ſteward, Thornton, to in- 
form me that he had laid out the money I ordered 
him to inveſt which ever way he deemed moſt ad- 
vantageous in purchaſing Cranbrook- caſtle, near 
Caermarthen; a ſcheme planned, I dare ſay, by 
Mrs. Melcombe and my mother. We arrived 
in England when I immediately flew to you at 
prized, though it did not chagrin, me; a8 1 
could not feel much folicitude about a woman I 
had never ſeen. I communicated the newsto-my 
mother, who, the moment ſhe received it, came 
with her to Cranbrook-caſtle ; aſſuring me, at the 
ſame time, ſhe had every reaſon to ſuppoſe I had 

to me, conſequently I obeyed ; and the very night 

we got hither, your news was confirmed by my 
ſteward, Next morning I rode to ſee Mr. Wil- 
liams, and delivered the letter you entruſted me 
with : he was at home, and gave me a moſt cor- 
dial reception. Indeed, though there is nothing 
{triking in his appearance, _ manners are ſo 

VoL. I. D frank 


| (9) | 

frank and unaffected, that he ſeems juſt the man 
I ſhould like to call my friend. Aſter parting 
from him I rode about my eſtate for an hour or 
two, and then returned to. the caſtle; when I Was 
told that Mrs. Meleombe and Miſs Meredith 
were in che grounds witch my mother. L joined 
them — but I will not attempt a deſcription of a 
woman who poſſeſſes that kind of animation, that 
bewitching ſenſibility not to be expreſſed; and 
vrhich at firſt ſight captivates the heart. O! Stan- 
ley, Miſs Meredith has inſpired me with a ten- 
derneſs I bluſh to acknowledge, yet cannot ſub- 
due! She ſpoke liitle during this viſit, though 
Ng vaice was harmony itſelf; and the next day, 
when we dined at Mr. Meredith's, I di ſcovered in 
her ſuch brilliancy of: underſtanding, joined with 
ſo much diffidence and gentleneſs of manners, that 
Jam convinced the foul is a fit inhabitant ſor the 
lovely body. I was all eye and car; nay I loſt, 
in my admiration of her, the idea that ſhe was 
deſtined for another; till, during the courſe of con- 
verſation, Mr. Meredith mentioned ſomething 
about his daughters marriage; this rouſed me 
from à pleaſing delirium I ſtarted, and gazing 
at the charming Harriet, ſaw her cheeks ſuffuſed 


with bluſhes; and I thought I perceived traces of 


melancholy on her brow. Turning from her 1 


met Williams s eyes, which ſeemed to - exprels 
ED . unealinels 
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uncaſineſs and curioſity. I 
into my face, and attempted to conceab my emo- 
tion, by chattering with Mrs. Melcombe on in- 
different ſubjects; but the effort was vain; topics 
did not occur, and I ſunk into a deep reverie. 
Williams too was thoughtful and ſpiritleſs : at 
length the old gentleman, finding coriverfation 
flag, and general gravity prevail, deſired his daugh- 
ter to give us a leſſon on her harp ; ſhe inſtantly 

complied, and {track the wires in ſo angelle a 


manner, that I fancied; for a moment, Coeilia 


had again deſcended upon earth. As we rettirned 
home, my mother aſked me What I thought of 


Miſs Meredith. © Phat" ſhe” is (replied I) the - 


moſt amiable creature I ever met with; Words 
would neither do juſtice to her charms, nor to my 
admiration of them e but I muſt quit this country ; 


for I ſhauld deſpiſe myſelf if I had the i flighteſt 


wiſh to endeavour at ſupplanting Williams; and, 
were I to ſtay here, that muſt be the caſe. Vou 
know, madam, it was my purpoſe to have ſpent 
a few weeks: at Paris, in my way from Italy z 
but, to oblige bu, I relinquiſhed the plan: now, 
however, let me conjure you, do not oppoſe my 
going; tis tlie only chance I have of ragaifüng 


my tranquillity. My mother wept. Purſue 


yas nn my eee ( ſaid ſhe) but 
4 * * 3 F Dua | 1 Is JW never 
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of your brother; tis an event you expected, and 


1880 | 
never all 1 forgie woc for expoſing you to. 


_ this hard trial.“ 


Were my mind at caſe, Stanley, Lens deve 


. 


habit; the rides are enchantingly romantic, and 
the view of the river, the boldneſs of the hills, and 
the richneſs of the vallies, all together form a 


landſcape: truly pictureſque: indeed, I think no 
gart of Great Britain can afford more gratification 


10 a painter's eye, than the environs of Caermar- 
then. My houſe is about three miles from that 


town, and an equal diſtance from Meredith- hall. 


There are ſeveral genteel families in the neigh- 


bourhood, all of whom have favoured me with 


their notice; and to whom I ſhall, n 
make accircle.of moraing nn n 


6—— „ 


| week after Miſs Meredith gives her hand-to Wil- 


| liams. - Remain at Bath, Stanley; do not truſt 
yourſelf with-the wife of your friend ; for though 


reaſon and honour may ſubdue attachment, the 
. REN i IEEE and believe me 
dp £14 Ever your's, 

| | BIEZVIIIX. 
v. 8. Thanks for ae have juſt re- 
— I ſincerely condole with you on the death 


therefore muſt be prepared to meet. Yet who 


653 } 


can for ever cloſe the eyes of thoſe they love, witle 
out feeling a pang whoſe anguiſh time alone will 
mitigate?—Poor Colonel Stanley! he, indeed, af- 
fords a ſtriking leſſon to the gay and thoughtleſs 
libertine, who prefers unjuſtifiable connections 
with worthleſs women, to. an honourable union 
friend; had not your letter put this obſervation 
in my way; I ſhould not have made it; for, like 
yourſelf, I reſpected Colonel Stanley's amiable 
qualities, and che would not nom wiſh-to draw 

n dil E Set? ae © * 
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——ů W in woken eyes, 
: laſt letter“. How 
meanty muſt you thipk. of your friend, if you ſup- 
poſe her capable of cheriſhing ſentiments in Lord 
Bleville's favour, which militate againſt her ſo- 
lem, ber voluntary promiſe to Mr. Williams 
You ſay, Lord Bleville is. my kindred mind, 
and from thence infer that I muſt love him: his 
native dignity, - his graceful manners, and the 
high opinion my aunt has long given me of his 
principles and. underſtanding, all conſpire to com- 
mand my reipect and eſteem; but, if I know my 
heart, it feels not in his favour any fentiment of a 
more tender kind: and yet you make me tremble ! 
From whence, you ſay, proceeded the tremour, 
the agitation I experienced on firſt ſeeing this man?” 
O, Emma! were I capable of deceiving Mr. 
Williams, and, promiſing to him that affection 
which I had previouſly beſtowed on another, what 
an infamous creature ſhould I be! but I have exa- 
mined my heart—cloſely examined it—and I diſ- 
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This letter does not appear. 
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cover no lurking tenderneſs, no foundation foy 
your fears; beſides, Lord Bleville does not ſeem 
to entertain the ſmalleſt preference for me; and, 
declare to you, there are few things from whence 
I ſhould derive, greater pleaſure, than from ſaluting 
you by the. title of Lady Bleville., Come then, 
my dear, favour me, with your company at the 
all previous to a certain ceremony a ceremony, 
alas, that mult. fix. the colour of my fate for life ! 
of this young Earl. Would to Heaven a mutual 
attachment were to take place between you, and 
put an end to the anxiety I bave long felt, my 
friend, on your account! One ſhade alone ob- 
ſcures you character: how fortunate would bo 
an event which e not ial of n it to its 
native luſtre! V 
A Cenan en you is is gone * 
London, by your command; O, Emma! could 
command dim, he neyer wee to this 
county! 

I am; L nee is. in my aunt's 
h bee. 

4 1 * * * o ip ; 

| | What Louth have I to relate Good 
Heaven! J am ſtill fo agitated, I know not how 
to begin, with any. kind of ,compaluce, | 

When I entered my aunt's apartment, I thought 
Aa D 4 both 


1 68 
both ſhe and Lady Bleville looked hurried and 
anxious; the thought was momentary 1 paid 
my compliments to her Ladyſhip, which ſhe re- 
ceived with the utmoſt kindneſs ;' and then, after 
two or three common obſervations, taking my 
| hand, « My dear Miſs Meredith, (ſaid ſhe) this 
viſit is to you; indulge me with a little converſa- 
tion. Short as our acquaintance has been, T have 
obſerved uncommon opennefs in your diſpoſition; 
pardon this liberty; and let maternal anxiety plead 
my excuſe for What I am going to fa. Her 
preface ſurpriſed me; I cy We; and liſtened 
in klent wonder. She proceeded ;—* During my 
intimacy with Mrs. Melcombe, I have frequently 
deen favoured with à ſight of your letters to her; 
and, need 1 add, they impreſſed" my mind with 
the higheſt eſteem and reſpe& for you? Theſe 
ſentiments were ſtrengthened by all T heard from 
your aunt, relative to the child of her heart. I 
| Have a fon, the beſt, the nobleſt of men; I had 
often looked forward to his marriage as an event 
. which muſt confirm or deſtroy his happineſs for 
crxer: on his choice of a wife, depended all. Your 
character, my dear, my great regard for Mrs. 
Mlielcomde, and her intire ignorance of your fa- 
| ther's intentions, all led me to hope that my ſon 
ee ee eee ee eee 
ä 1 . 


| CH 1 

friend's! I coloured—heaved an involuntary ſigh— 
ind eee eee 
much honour.” © 

„ Ne inner; e of 
this I was well aſſured the firſt moment I ſaw 
you: but, to go on;—ſcarcely had we reached 
England, before my ſon was told you were on the 


eve of marriage; this ſurprized him, and I gave 


no credit to the report, as it was not confirmed, 
or even mentioned, by Mrs. Melcombe : however, 
I defired my ſon to haſten with me into Caer- 
marthenſhire; he complied ; and, on our arrival 
at the caſtle, we ſoon heard the information he 
had received was but too authentic. I intended 
paying my compliments to Mrs. Melcombe, in 
order to have my few remaining doubts removed, 
when ſhe politely came to me You accompani- 
ed her, and muſt, I think, have diſcerned how 
much I was ſtruck by your perſon and manners. 
I felt and looked delighted; your aunt obſerved 
it; and in a whiſper faid. Alas, our ſcheme is 
over.” I was grieved and diſappointed ; for ſo 
willing are we to believe what we wiſh, that, till 
this moment, I had flattered myſelf report might 
de a liar, I now hoped to prevent my ſon from 
eeing you, well knowing the impreſſion that 

muſt follow; but this hope was vain. Would to 

| D 5 Heaven 


6 
Heaven I had never come to Wales! Miſt Me- 


redith, you are affeted—let me haſten to conclude, 
My ſon, ſhort as your knowledge of each other 


has been, aderes you, and never will, he ſays, 
unite Himſelf with any other woman: therefore, 


his peace and mine muſt of courſe be broken up. 


Deſponding and miſerable, E opened my heart to 
your aunt,” who adviſed me to acquaint you with 


my ſon's attachment. And now, my dear, an- 


ſwer me, I conjure you, one queſtion : . Are 


your affections really beſtowed on Mr. Williams, 
or is it only in compliance with your father's de- 


fire, that you have conſented to marry him? 


. anefelfofo.ciubaric 


as by this queſtion! L wept—heſitated—and. could 


not, without difficulty, articulate my words. 
Pardon my confuſion, Madam, (ſaid I), the 


pected, ſo diſtreſſing; and the queſtion you have 


-alked is what I ſcarcely. thought of aſking myſelf 
before I engaged my. hand. Accuſtomed from in- 
fancy to obey my father's will, L was not pre- 


pared to make objections to it; my. aunt was not 
here to be conſulted; and all L ſaw of Mr. Willi- 
ams, confirmed my father's opinion of his merit: 


What then could I do? That my heart would 


have ſought him out, and that he would have been 
n of my choice, had he not been recom- 
mended 


father knew that your affeRtions are not intereſted 


0 


| mended. by ray father. 1 pretend. not ta ſay; but L 


ſincerely eſteem. Mr, Williams; I have conſented: 


to become his; and . ſhall think it my duty in 


future to ſtudy his happineſs.” 

i Auiable girl! (exclaimed the Counteſs), bon 

great is Jou merit hau ſevere. is our loſs!” 
But perhaps, my dear, (ſaid my aunt), if your 


in this match, which certainly is the caſe, his re- 
gard to your peace, and the proſpect of a ſtill more 
advantageous connection, a e him to al- 
ter his min / 

? Whats Aue, tot. d his bench tn Mc. 
Williams! Never, IJ hope, on any conſiderations. 
will my father be tempted to break his word when 
ſolemnly pledged: beſides, what has Sir Rowland? 
What has Mz. Williams done to deſerve it? and 
how caprigious, how weak mult I appear, could I 
retract. from, My engagements, at a time hen ſet- 
tcments, are made, when every. preparation is 
ſiniſhed, and the day near at hand |, No; I would 


_ Zather dacxibice. my peace, IL would rather die than 
bain my, father's, heart, or treat Mr. awe | 


with indiggity he has not. deſerwed.· 


Lad Hende zaſe- . Charming, good young 


ereature, l ſhe), may your happineſs be equal 


io your merit! My regrets are heightened, but my 


reaſon is convinced; and I take ſhame to myſelf 


( 6 ) . 


or havin g endeavoured to caſt one ſhade on a cha. 
rafter fo bright as your's. Adieu, amiable Miſs 

Meredith! afew days, and I ſhalt quit this coun- 
try, with ſorrow and diſappointment, I confeſs; 
but with the moſt perfect admiration for you. 
Avoid my ſon as much as is poſſible, without par- 
icularity.: the more he ſees of you, the greater 
muſt be his ſtruggles. She put her handkerchief 
do her eyes; mine were not dry, and my aunt's 
overflowed. I kiſſed the hand of each without 
ſpeaking, arid hurried from them, © 

1 may” Bannia; Gen yold'# RICA 
account of this extraordinary converſation. Ne- 
Lord Bleville loved me. I had not the lighteſt 
| ſuſpicion of it; and the knowledge gives me infi- 
nife pain. To be the cauſe of unhappineſs to fo 
deſerving, ſo amiable a man, is beyond my forti- 
tude to ſupport. Had he arrived before Mr. Wil 
liams; but even that could not have availed ; my 
father's word was given to Sir Rowland; Why 
did my aunt expoſe me to this ſevere trial? Her 
remonſtrances had no effect upon my father ; and 
were mine likely to be more ſucceſsful, even 
though I had ſuffered myſelf to be dazzled: by the 
ſplendid proſpects offered to my view; no, I 
| ſhould have gained nothing but his diſpleaſure and 
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for the firſt 
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eart, 
HARRIET MEREDITH. 
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Haſten to me, Emma. My 
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Dear SrTaxLey, 


OUR friend, Lord Bleville, leaves us on 
Saturday; and, if I am not much miſtaken, 
wiſhes he had never come to Wales. Yes, Stan- 
ley; I ſee, in every look and action, that he doats 
on my charming Harriet; yet I ſee it with com- 
paſſion and reſpect, for he endeavours to diſguiſe 

his feelings; ſtill, Harriet, I am certain, has diſ- 
eovered them, as ſhe conſtantly avoids him if poſ- 
ſible; and, when he addreſſes her, anſwers with 
politeneſs indeed, but her replies are cold and re- 
ſerved: from my ſoul I wiſh we had never ſeen 
him! for though J have the firmeſt reliance on his 
honour, and though I am ſure Harriet diſcou- 
rages him, yet ſhe betrays a conſciouſneſs when 
he is preſent which does not pleaſe me: in ſhort, 
Stanley, I feel that, “in the midſt of happineſs, 

the ſighing heart will remind us of imperfeRion,” 
Next Tueſday is the time appointed to make 
me as bleſſed as mortal can be. Mr. Meredith, 
at my earneſt entreaty, named the day, and the 
dear object of my wiſhes made no odjection. 

O, Stanley, how ardent will be my endeayours 

| to 


rn 
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to promote her happineſs! a ſelfiſh employ no 
doubt, ſince in her's only can I find my own. 

Is it not ſingular, fo attached as Mrs. Melcombe 
is to Lady Bleville; ſo fond as that Lady appears 
to be both of her and Harriet, that not one attempt 
thould have been made, en Mrs, Melcomb's 
part, to detain her noble friends another werk at 
Cranbrook? and does not their haſty departure 
prove I am right in CITE ge 

ſentiments? . 
I flatter myſelf, Stanley, 1 ſhall, in a ſhort Um 
receive a viſu from you, Change of ' ſcene will 
raiſe your ſpirits: and, if you; feel inclined to a 
flirtation, Miſs Meredith expects to-morrow 2 
friend of her's, Miſs Ker Fu paurroit obs 
vaus faire var A pass. 

I have this moment been told, e 2 
prize, that Mrs. Melcombe $600 payicn Lady 
Bleville to town. 
| _ Adieul 

ARTHUR WILLIAMS. 
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Kiss MonTAGve To Mizs ISABELLA 
| MonTaeve. , 


- Meredith-ball, — Morning, 
WEL ſiſter; here I am, ſafe landed, with- 
out having met by the way one knight- 
errant, or one loveior in diſguiſe. I was received 
with the warmeſt affecton by our dear Harriet, 
and with great kindneſs by Mr. Meredith and 
Mrs. Melcombe, who, by-the-by, is ſo much al- 
tered for the better, 1 ſhould not have known her. 
I verily think Harriet more beautiful than uſual ; 
there is a caſt of tenderneſs and langour over her 
features which makes her quite enchanting : her 
father is out of his wits with joy, becauſe Tueſ- 
day next he is to give his daughter to the man of 
| his Choice. Sir Rowland and Mr. Williams were 
here yeſterday in the evening ; the latter is really 
grown handſome and polite, -and upon the whole, 
not abſolutely undeſerving of my friend. I never 

yet faw the. man whom I thought worthy of her. 
O Ifabel]a, how completely humbled is your 
haughty ſiſter, when ſhe compares herſelf with 
Harriet! You can be no judge of her merit, 
without ſeeing her in her own family; ſo duti- 
fully affectionate to her father and aunt ; ſo mild 
OY e ſo attentive to every 
| ching 
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ming by which ſhe can render others happy. 
What a treaſure will Williams poſſeſs! But I am 
not ſatisfied; I want, me-thinks, to have her 
placed in an exalted ſphere, where her virtues 
may ſhine forth the admiration of all beholders. 
This evening Lady Bleville and her ſon are ex- 
pected: Harriet appears to avoid \ mentioning - 
them, and I do not name the ſubject; but, when 
I have ſeen them, I ſhall be better able to gueſs 
the ſtate of her heart; for I am confirmed in my 
opinion that Mr. Williams never poſſeſſed it: 1 
watched theſe. lovers | narrowly laſt night; and 
though he adores her, ſhe behaves to him with 
nothing more than the mild regard of à ſiſter. 
told him T ſhould take him for my flirt. Very 
well, young lady, you may ſay ſo now, (returned 
he), but when à younger man appears, old Sir 
Rowland will be diſcarded, and forced to hobble 
home on his cratches by himſelf: you do not 
look, d rc n . 
your choice.“ EA . : 
This abſent raid liſh at ry Spee; 
in ſhort, we were alt very merry, and ib Gr. 
ing paſſed off quick. 
J have been examining Harriet's fnery ne 
has a profuſion of jewels; all her mother's, and 
all Lady Williams's —for what purpoſe” truly ? 
ta 


3 z 11 
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Wh. 
to exhibit'them in a fe formal 'viſits round this 
neighbourhood; and then lay them by in a drawet: 
but, were I in her place, L would make Williams 
take me to London : the man muſt be a ſool not 
to feel himſelf highly gratified in having per- 


miſſion to comluct ſuch ® wonnen chere ſhe 


would be the general object of admiration 
I am going o er ä n 
= Nee Sat mY iF 
EE EEE LEES 
1 1 balidtiog was iN e) aighte 
Abe to gr 8 Williams, and every 
1 ne Gena ſaw in my life! What 
are you all compared to this man of men, this 
rara auit, this -bewitching Lord Bleville? Poſi- 
tively, Iſabella, + am delighted with him; and 
had he a heart to beſtow, Oldham might chance 
0 loſe his love: but Land: Reville is devoted to 
Harriet ; ſpite of all bis endeavours it is vifiblet 
adoring eye, and heſinatiug voice, when he is com- 
pelled to addreſs her, ſhew it more plainly than 
would,, i the-rarling iongue of ſauey eloquence.” 
han 1 know: you like L ſhowld be metbogical, f, 
to order. > boiten vn; 
When Lady Blevills, and * Sn ert Har- 
niet led me up to the former. Permit me, Ma- 


dam, to introduce to 2 Mon- 


C3 ae, 
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tague, who kindly honours me with ng friend 


ſhip, ” | 
« Miſs Montague's 8 friendſhip for you, my 
love, does honour to the goodneſs of her own 


heart. 1- ar; happy, (turning to me). to ſee a 


young lady: who, is ſo. highly ſpoken of. I curt- 


fied. | Lady Bleville is indeed a charming woman; 
but although her manners are ſoft and affable, 
yet there MOR MOVIE; dignity in Mo 


perſon. ., | 


Mr. Meredith introduced the Earl to me, 2 | 


ing, « My Harriet's choſen friend, Miſs Mon- 
— my Lord.“ « Your, mutual attachment, 
Madam, is the union of ſuperior minds: Miſs 
Meredith has frequently mentioned the happineſs 
ſhe derives from your friendſhip. 
« Indeed, my Lord, (replied. I), the advantage, 
and, I fear, the happineſs is all on my ſide: fo 


te latle merit J poſſeſs, is entirely owing, to * 


precepts and example of my dear Harriet. 
«« Your generous. acknowledgement rather ex 


alts than depreſſes your merit, Madam: few, peo- 


ple have the capdour,to do another juſtice at their 


own expence. He convesſed a ſhort time longer, 
and then joined Mrs. Melcombe. I flew to Har- 
riet. „ My dear, I am heart-ſtricken—What a 
charming man is Lord Bleville!” | 


'* He i info, n 3 


ſubject. 


ſeldom ſpeaks to this faſcinating man, and hardly 


nance with anxiety; Mrs, Melcombe appears 
thoughtful and melancholy ; and Williams ſeruti- 


(% 


ſubjeR. But you want a deſcription of 1 
ſon. It is impoſſible to give it; let your fancy 
paint every thing that is handſome, manly, ſenſi. 
ble, elegant, and, engaging ; and even then the 
picture will fall ſhort of the original. Mr. Wil. 
Iams came in after tea, but appeared to no ad- 


vantage when contraſted with Lord Bleville, 


What a pity it is that ſo noble a fellow ſhould 
pine with hopeleſs love! Sure he is the only man 


| . who can be ſaid to deſerve our friend! and as ſure 
; as I am now writing to you, ſhe loves him; but 


accuſtomed to ſubmit her will to her father's, and 
thinking her honour concerned: in fulfilling her 
engagement, ſhe ſtifles the feelings of her heart, 


ever truſts herſelf to look at him: he is the piQure 
of dejection; Lady Bleville watches his counte- 


nizes the whole group. I wiſh, with all my ſoul, bs 


was a thouſand miles off, then might our Harrict 


adorn the ſtation for which nature deſigned her; 
but good night, my dear, the clock ſtrikes twelve, 
fo T will finiſh my letter to-morrow.” PR 
„„ . 
ieee wits Blow 


niet: it aroſe from my "PI" Lord Bleville. 
« Do 


n e Emin. 122, ao 


w + 


R KE 8 5 EF TFF A 


| 669 

« Do not, dear Emma, (ſaid ſhe) dwell on that 
theme : you know how grieved I am at giving 
pain to a mind like his: however, I flatter my- 
ſelf the impreſſion i is but tranſient, and that time 
and worthier objeds will. eraſe n n bis ms- 
mo 

wm Forgive me, Harriet: (replied 1) and d anſwer 
one queſtion with ſincerity.” its | 

« What is it? cried ſhe, with enpotion=—= 
Should you, or ſhould you not, if left to your 
own choice, have n 1 Bleville to Mr. 
Williams?“ 

60 Me dot ms. prone ak bby am, 
how cruel is that queſtion! It matters not which 
I might have prefered—Lord Bleville can be no- 
thing to me; Mr. Williams muſt be every thing: 
[ therefore ſtrive to beſtow my heart as prudence 
and duty direc : end Tet, en 2082 09.1 
ſay another word on this ſubjeR.” 

„My charming friend, how. 1 admire you! | 
Would to Heaven my N and n, 
be 1. 

„Exert them, Emma, = they will gain 
ſtrength : wur nnn 


ſucceed. 


I eee — 
fear it is now too late to think of performing, She 


changed the ſubject. 


« Do © 


1 


Do you know, my dear, that my aunt Met. 
combe accompanies Lady Bleville to town on $a. 
turday? I had horved for her ſupporting preſence 
at my marriage; but I believe ſhe abſolutely hates 
Mr. Williams : he mult be ſenſible of the light 
ſhe evidently intends to him by abſenting herſelf x 
ſuch a time; and my father is greatly offended with 
her for it. My aunt has been to me a mother; 
think, then, how ſeverely I muſt feel the loſs of 
her affection; for if the loved me aan. ſhe could 
not leave me now.” 

« It is impoſſible, my four, that you can hare 
46ſt her affection; The may be concerned and dil. 
appointed, but the muſt admire and honour you 
fot the motives . cauſe that een 
ment. 5 ST 4. 

Alas, (replied Hirrie) 1 begin to bear | 
ſhalt have occaſion to exert all my fortitude— 
but nothing ſhall tempt me to behave in ſuch a 
manner as to deprive "=—_ of | the-conſeiouſheſs 
of having acted right. She then left me to go 
to Mrs. Melcombe : and now, Iſabella, I ſhall 
conclude this long epiſtle, with yy 3 to my 
mother, and Harriet's love to nl 

If you are a good girl, you yy expo ano- 
ther mn from f 
* Your affectionate, | 

5 EMA Moxracus. 
4 | Miss 


* 


Miss Movracor. In Cofertbugrlox. | 


* N. 6 
— ball — evening. 


EE Iſabella, ho (obedient I amn, in turfſing 
journaliſt, :as-you defired; ©) —11/- 7 197 9707 
I told you Harriet was EE LEY | 
about an hour ſhe returned to me with fivelled 
eyes. Heavens child, what is the matter now? 
never did 1 ſee ſuch ſolemn doings hen matri- 
mony was going for ward. Why, you look like 
Melpomene herſeif ' NMH Man e 111 
„Do not blame me; 1 have perlviviiiriny alin 
I ſound her taking her clothes out of the dra w- 
ers, while her maid was employed in packing 
them up. I inſtantly burſt into tears ſhe dif- 
miſſed the ſervant, and taking my hand „ De 
not weep," my child, (ſaid ſne) this neceſſary ſe- 
paration is as patnful to my heart as it can be 
to yours: hüt hear my reaſons for it. My firſt 
wiſh was an ünion between you and Lord Ble- 
ville; I knew his vittues, and with him your 
happineſs had been certain: but my wiſh was 
vain. I reaſoned and J expoſtulated with your fa- 


ther to no purpoſe I then hoped that Lord Ble- 


ville's knowledge of your engagements would de- 
fend his heart from any impreſſion in TO favor, 
but again my hopes were-vain,—" | 


Pts v n « Spare 


15 my preſence, for a time at leaſt, may well be 


| ſoul, am I not in the place of a mother to you? And 


(72) 
nn Spare me, Madam, on this ſubject.— What 
can be ſo diſtreſſing. as to. ſuppoſe ourſelves. be- 
loved by a worthy object, when we have not 
the power of making a return 
n Alas, e el 


ther would have accompanied him, but he will 


not allow of her fatiguing herſelf ſo ſoon with 


28 he has conjured me to be with 
her during the firſt few weeks of his abſence; 


ſhe has earneſtly joined in-the requeſt, and can | 
reſuſe ?—Beſides,, I love nat Mr. Williams; he 


has blaſted the darling ſcheme of my heart; 
neither am I pleaſed with your father; and were 


I preſent at your nuptials, I fear I might behave 
in ſuch a manner as to diſtreſs all parties. You 
will ſoon have, new employments, new duties, 


which muſt engroſs your attention; and, therefore, 


ſpared: but you muſt write to me frequently, 


my beloved Harriet; for you are the deareſt ob- 


ject of my cares, and on your happineſs depends 
my own. Left in my charge by the ſiſter of my 


oh! ſhould I not have been conſulted as a mother 


An the diſpoſal of your hand? ” 


J embraced my dear aunt, aſſuring her, that 


if inis temporary abſence muſt * I would en- 


deavour 
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Jeavor to reconcile myſelf to it : we then part- 
ed with mutual tears: but, indeed, Emma, this is 


a blow. I was not prepared for.— So long away, 


b very recently returned, and now again to leave 
me at a time ſo critical !—Surely it is not kind. 
What muſt Sir Rowland, what muſt Mr. Walliams 
think? I cannot, tell them her motives. 


« My dear girl, (ſaid. I) you muſt leave things 


as they are: but do not make yourſelf unhappy; 
and, for Heaven's ſake, do not appear ſo be- 


fore Sir Rowland and his ſon, leſt they ſhould 


aſſign motives for your grief, 3 
and mortifying to poor Williams. 


« Dear Emma, (exclaimed ſhe) hoy much x; 
am obliged to you for that zn. _—_ 


r e eee 


W : 
vis +5 n 


Noble minded Harriet! How ] pity bee; os Pie | 


ty ber!“ — Ves, | Iſabella, I repeat it, I pity! het: 


for be aſſured, ſhe' ſacrifices) affection to filial 


duty. Tis impoſſible to be acquainted -with 


Lord Bleville,. to ſee his excellencies, and know 


herſelf the choſen; of his heart, without feeling the 
tendereſt, the moſt painful emotions. Heaven 


grant ſhe may be happy! If any woman on earth 


is capable of ſubduing an attachment inimical to 
her duty, ſhe is that woman. 


N NN N N * 


r. . 3 Thurſday . 


N 


Thurſday night, twelve 6 clock. 

Sir Rowland and Mr. Williams ſupped here; 
the old man tipſy with joy, the young one all lov 
and adoration. This family and the Williams“ 
are invited to dinner at Cratibrook-caſtle to-mor- 
ro, us a farewell viſit. Harriet, you may believe, 
would gladly be excuſed going ; but, withont an 
appearance of particularity, ſhe cannot abſent her- 
ſelf. Neither Mr. Meredith nor Mr. Williams 
mer, becauſe he thinks Lady Bleville has been the 
cauſe of his'fiſter's diſpleaſure againſt him ;—the 
latter, becauſe of the Earl's too viſible ſuperiority 
over himſelf, and too apparent fondneſs for our 
friend :—-fo/ I ſuppoſe this viſit will be a hum. 
drum affair; however, there are ſome people aſked 
une anallment—dbe Jankins mh, 
of whom Harriet gave us a ſhort account in one 
of her letters. Good night, my dear. I ſhall 
not reſume the pen till after we return from Cran- 
brook-caſtlo. Duty to my mother, love to you, &. 

| EA MONTAGUE. 


Miss 


rr 


f AS... 20 £78 LF 8 an 


to the Jankins' family. The old man is plain 


8 neck to ſuſtain ; confequently this pile of ele- 


-. 


(75 ) 
Miss MONTAGUE IN CONTINUATION: + 


J have been tolerably entertained.; thanks 


and decent, (like what he once was, a wealthy 
tradeſman) but the mother, and eldeſt daughter, 
are the greateſt treats you ever ſaw. We arrived 
politeneſs, with ſuch viſible emotion by the Earl 
and Lady Bleville, as plainly ſpoke the ſituation 
of their hearts; neither was my ſweet friend un- 
moved; ſhe trembled, faultered, and was ſcarcely 


audible in her replies to their compliments. To 


our mutual relief the Jankins's were ſoon announced; 
when in bounced the mother, ſtuck out in ſtiff 


brocade with roſes on it as big as a fruit-plate, and 
this in the middle of Auguſt ; flaring pink bows, 


green ſatin ſhoes beſpread with tamiiſhed gold 
flowers; and her head-dreſs, O Heavens! tis im- 
poſſible any deſcription can do it juſtice. Figure 
to yourſelf an immenſe load of black hair, for 
the moſt part falſe, decorated with fuch a profu- 
lion of pink riband, laced lappets, and. diamonds, 
that the weight was too much for the feeble, ſcrag- 
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gance fell from ſide to ſide, like the pendulum of 
a clack. An enormous hoop” compleated the la- 
dy's dreſs. 

Mis Jankins wore really a beautiful lilac luſtring, 


ſpotted with ſilver; but, for the ſake of propriety 


no doubt, and becauſe the day happened to be in- 
tenſely hot, ſhe had put on a roſe-colour ſatin 
petticoat, [trimmed with filver fringe, and puffs of 


lace, which, from having laid ſome time in the 


drawer, were become as flat as my hand; her cap 
was pretty, had it not been pinned ſo backward 
on her cuſhion that it appeared to be falling off 
behind, and dragging all the hair after it. 
Maria, the younger girl, was a decent figure 
yet what foils were they all to our ſweet, elegant 
Harriet After the buſtle of curtſying, ſeating 
themſelves, &c. I am ſure, my Lady, (cries 
Mrs. Jankins) I am moſt monſtrouſly ſorry you 

are going to leave us ſo ſoon; we ſhall have the 
aſſemblies begin at Caermarthen next month, and 
I am ſure my daughter would have been proud 


of Lord Bleville * a partner; ſhe PRIN 
| well I can tell you.” 


| « do not queſtion * naw, replied the 
Earl, bowing, . and ſhould certainly have been 
happy to have danced. with Miſs Jankins, had 
not indiſpenſable. buſineſs called me hence. What 
Sins does grod-breeding ſometimes oblige us to tell! 
| I dare 


2 "0 


1 Ds 
1 dare ſay he heartily deſpiſes the conceited git; 
who, during this diſcourſe, . was examining: Har- 
riet from head to foot, and, now and then, ho- 
nouring her with ſuch malignant glances, as high - 


ly entertained me. Dear Miſs Meredith, (ſaid 
ſhe) with an affected laugh, I'm ſurpriſed to ſee 
you here without Mr. Williams! 1 Bs he 
was · quite your ſhadow.” - -- 

« We ſhall ſoon habe the a "wy Mr 
Williams's: company, J dare Yo SORRY 
turned Harriet. 423 N 6 

Indeed (cricd the old lady) I fn no glefure 
in it; I think he is monſtrous rude; and 1 de- 
ſire, Miſs Jankins, you will take up little notice: 
of him.“ i 

« Pho, pho, (ſaid Jankin's) let's iatcy no more 
of this: 'tis very odd behaviour to entertain my 
Lady and my Lord here, with complaints * 
Mr. Williams!” 

„Why, yes, (added Mr. Meredith) and tis 2 
little unkind to abuſe him in the en * his 
intended bride.”  _ - 

I looked at Harriet—ſhe * countenance. a 
Lord Bleville (who was talking with his mother, 
and Mrs. Melcombe,) gave her a ſtolen glance, 
and inſtantly, with viſible emotion, turned from 
us to the window. Lady Bleville attempted. to 
make the converſation more general; till Mrs. 


e 
Jankins, ſuddenly turning to Mrs. Melcombe, 
ſaid, Lord, madam, I hear you are going to 
town already, without ſtaying for your niece's 
wedding! tis very odd; I nn don't ſtop 
to ſee her married!” 

This obſeryation was too much for Harriet's 
ſenſibility, and ſhe burſt into tears, Her father 
and aunt were extremely alarmed ; Lady Bleville 
ran to her with the utmoſt tenderneſs, and my 
Lord made an attempt to advance, but turned 
„ eee eee 

« Mercy on us! (exclaimed Mrs. Jankins,) 
what is all this about? Why I'm ſure I ſaid no- 
thing to. make her cry; every body obſerves how 
odd it is that Mrs. Melcombe ſhould go away 
now, and ſo lately come down too | 

% Dear Madam, (interrupted Lady Bleville) 
change the ſubject, I beſeech you; this amiable 
young lady is much affected by the thought of a 
ſeparation, which very particular buſineſs, on the 
part of Mrs. Melcombe, renders neceſſary.” 
 « For ſhame, my dear, (cried Jankins) how 
could you ſay ſuch ill- natured things! 

The woman reddened, and was about to an- 
fwer, when Mr. Williams appeared, and all was 
calm. He ſpoke to Lady Bleville, and then to 
Mrs. Jankins, who looked ſtately and only bowed” 
her head; Mys. Melcombe anſwered Ms” 


(7) 
put coldly —Miſs Jankins played with her fan, 
toſſed up her head, and did not deign to reply 
when he addreſſed her; while Maria, afraid to be 
civil, ſaid ſomething ſo low it was unintelligible: 
he then advanced to us, but ſeeing Harrict's cheeks 
ſtill wet with tears, he ſtarted back, exclaiming, 
« Good Heaven! Miſs Meredith, are you not 
well? What has happened to diſtreſs you) 
„ Nothing, (anſwered I) make no enquiries; 
we are all very well, and very happy, Rand e 
come.“ 
« You are extremely good to me, my dear 
Miſs Montague; but is my Harriet indeed well?“ 
„Les, upon my honour ; (replied ſhe) and don't 
let your attention to me Met the harmony of 
the circle.“ | 3: 
She attempted to ſmile ; and he, addreſſing the 
gentlemen, met with a reception ſo kind, that it 
quickly diſperſed the ſurpriſe and concern before 
impreſſed on his features. Soon after Lord Ble- 
ville returned into the room, politely welcomed 
Mr. Williams, and immediately introducing com- 
mon topics, prevented all further altercation.— 
Harriet gradually recovered ; but Lord Blevil'e 
never once truſted himſelf to look at, or- ſpeak to- 
her—a conduct ſufficiently expreſſive of his feel- 
ings but the ſhallow Miſs Jankins ſaw not thro” 
it; and as he ſometimes endeavoured to exert” 
| E 4 | himſelf, 


ES 98 
himſelf, and addreſs her, ſhe bridled, ſimpered, 
played off all her airs and graces, and now and 
then beſtowed ſuch looks of triumph upon Har- 
riet,” as. threw me into violent fits of laughter, 
for which I was obliged to account as well as I 
could, and aſſign fome reaſon very different from 
the real cauſe, and ſuch a one as ſhould, if poſ- 
ſible, excite a laugh in others; for, ſpite of every 
effort, Lord and Lady Bleville, Mrs. Melcombe, 
and Harriet, wore very grave faces. We de- 
clined ſtaying ſupper, and were hurrying away, 
when Mr. Meredith, as the devil would have it, 
took it into his fancy to aſk the Earl and Lady 
Bleville to breakfaſt to-morrow ; they refuſed; 
faying, they would only call and take up Mrs. 
Melcombe ; but he inſiſted ſo poſitively on their 
breakfaſting, that, at laſt, they were obliged to 
promiſe. I was heartily vexed with him; and 
Harriet ſeemed extremely diſturbed: the -parting 
with her aunt will, I am ſure, be enough for her, 
er the additional diſtreſs of N h Lord 
ille's * 


„ „ „** „„ „% „00 


„Mantia has juſt been telling me how happy it 
would make her were a mutual eſteem to take. 
place between my Ladyſhip and the Earl. 

1 Eſteem, my dear; why we do eſteem each 
ether, I believe; but his heart, you know, is in 
Mr | 5 your 


( 3t ) 


your poſſeſſion, and you cannot transfer it to-me 5; 
his affections are too deeply engaged for that. 1 


Do not ſay ſo, Emma, if you regard mywpeace;, 


you know not how cruelly. 1 am hurt by the idea 
of giving pain to ſo excellent a man: I wiſh not 
for my own happineſs more ardently than I do for 
his: would to Heaven he had never come hither, 
then I ſhould not have loſt my aunt.” She burſt 
into tears. Do not torment yourſelf thus, my 
beloved friend, (replied T) your aunt will quickly 
return; a tranſient fit of anger, againſt your fa- 
ther and Mr. Williams, is the ſole cauſe of her 
intended departure—TI am ſure it is.“ She em- 
braced me, ſighed deeply, and quitted my room 
to attend this aunt who has given her ſo much un- 
_ ealineſs, 2 
I am very angry with Mrs. Melcombe; the 
muſt ſee how neceſſary ſhe is to the happineſs of 


our dear Harriet, whoſe conduct ſurely merits her 


approbation rather than her diſpleaſure: and what 
has Williams done to deſerve the ſlights ſhe ſhews 
him? Is he blameable for endeavouring to engage 
the hand of a woman whoſe univerſally acknow- 
ledged excellence promiſes him, in a connection 


with her, all the felicity this world can afford? 


Surely Mrs. Melcombe has a narrow mind! and 
her preference of the Earl and Lady Bleville to her 
niece, however worthy they may be of eſteem, is 
4 5 in 


* 
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ſcandalous. I hope my freer 


friend will be able to ſupport this tho Pn; 
ow. Good night, fiſter. My duty where 


in my 


„ 


Your's, 


K 


EMMA MONTAGUE. 
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Miss MoxTAGUz IN POO rol Gor 


Feen 


IS morning, juſt as I was about to quit 
my chamber, in flew Harriet, her eyes red 
with weeping, 

„Dear Emma, come down and take leave of 
my aunt. Lady Bleville is here—ſhe came alone 
—ſhe does not breakſaſt but is now — 
herſelf to my father.” 

I accompanied the dear girl to the breakfaſt. 
oom. On our entrance Mrs. — 
took Harriet's hand, and, burſting into tears led 
her up to Lady Bleville. * 

Dear, excellent Miſs Meredith, (ſaid the 
Counteſs) J could not deny myſelf. the melancho- 
y pleaſure of ſeeing you once more. Very parti- 
cular buſineſs has prevented my ſon from waiting 
on your father; but he charged me with his beſt, 
his moſt affectionate reſpects to him and yourſelf. 
May you, my love, be happy! to know that you 
are ſo will remove a heavy burthen from my heart.” 
She wept Harriet eould not ſpeak hut, when 
Mrs. Melcombe embraced: her, the ſobbed aloud. 
At length words found their way. 

O my dear aunt, my guide, my mother | 
| E. 6 ang. 
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and will you, can you leave me? What will be. 
come of your child? 

% My beſt Harriet, compoſe yourſelf —we 
ſhall ſoon meet again—and the engagements you 
are about to make will amply ſupply my loſs.” 

Never! never!” ſobbed the afflicted Harriet. 
„ My love, cried Mr. Meredith, (darting an 
indignant glance at his ſiſter) do not grieve, do 
not lament. the departure of an unkind relation, 
whoſe. partial friendſhip for ſtrangers has rendered 

ber unmindful of the, affection due to her own fa- 
mily. You have a father, my child, whoſe r 
care is your happineſs. 
NM. Melcombe ſeemed to feel the ſeverity of. 
this ſpeech, and was going to reply, when, look- 
ing at Harriet, (whoſe tears - flowed faſt) ſhe 
checked herſelf, and ſaid nothing. Lady Ble- 
ville then advanced to take leave of Mr. Mere- 
dith, ag ee eee ee 
ſhe hurried Mrs, Melcombe away. 
Harriet ſtood a moment ſpeechleſs, and then 
ſunk into my arms; and it was with the utmoſt 
difficulty we could keep life in her for an hour 
after the ladies were gone. What an unfeeling 
woman muſt Mrs. Melcombe be, to leave the dear 
girl at ſuch a period! Mr. Meredith talks loudly 
of her unkindneſs, and no wonder: he is like- 
wile offended with Lord Bleville for not breakfaſt- 


— 


( 85 } 
ing with him this morning; the poor old getitle- 
man cannot bear to be croſſed even in his moſt 
trivial ſchemes: but, for my part, I highly. ap- 
plaud Lord Bleville, and rejoice that Harriet was 
ſpared ſeeing him. She is now gone to he down,, 
for her ſpirits are ſadly agitated. 
In the evening, Sir Rowland, Mr. Williams, | 
and the lawyers, are all to be here in order to 
ſign the ſettlements. Sir Rowland's eſtate is about 
| four thouſand pounds per annum; half of which 
he gives up to his ſon. . He offered to reſign the 
family manſion ; but Mr. Meredith 'earneſtly re- 
queſted his Harriet not. to leave him; and, as the 
requeſt coincided with her wiſhes, Mr. Williams 
has agreed to reſide at Meredith-hall. Harriet is 
to have fifty thouſand pounds down, and, at her 
father's death, the Caermarthen eſtate,” which is. 
called fifteen hundred a year. | 
Sir Rowland ſeems a worthy man; + ſo ſen- 
timental, Bella, that he poſitively would do for 
you: upon my word you had better come hither, 
and try to make a conqueſt of the old Don ;—how / 
you would both dwell upon every wiſe ſentence. : 
our charming Harriet utters—Heigh ho! would 
to Heaven I could profit by the example ſhe. ſets” 
me! but my head- ſtrong paſſions lead my reaſon 
captive. Adieu! Harriet has ſent for me. : 
1 2 „ * „%/%0 § ỹ - 
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When I came into our friend's dreſſing- room, F 
found her weeping over a. letter which ſhe put into 
my hand. | 

„ Read that, dear Emma. Alas! Lam very 
unfortunate } what would L not give to reſtore his 


tranquillity !” She burſt into a freſh agony of 


J read the letter—it was from Lord Bleville ;. 


and, with her permiſſion, I encloſe you a copy 


« Pray, my dear Harriet, (Kid I) how came you 
| by this epiſtle? 

My maid brought E er n e 
Lady Bleville's footman gave it to her as the car- 
riage drove away. I broke the ſeal with a trem- 
bling hand, and the contents have affected me 
deeply. 

| i. Ab, Harriet! had not things doen ſettled. 2s 
they are 

„Hold Emma, I conjure you! Lord Bleville 


is the firſt of men: but ſuppoſing it true that I. 


might have preferred him to Mr. Williams, if left 
to my free choice, ſtill, would not the applauſes 
of my own heart have been a ſufficient recom- 
| pence for ſacrificing a tranſient inclination to the 
happineſs of a beloved parent, who, in every in- 
ſtance, has made it his ſtudy and delight to pro- 
mote my welfare, and who only wiſhes me con- 
nected with Mr. Williams becauſe he thinks him. 
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ineſs? Not that my fathers wiſhes alone 
would have induced me to accept Mr. Williams, 
;if had not entertained a. high opinion of him 
myſelf : to. ſwear to love and honour the man we 
cannot eſteem, is impious; but to rejed the man 
we do eſteem and have accepted, becauſe a phoenix. 
comes in the way, is, in my idea, baſely diſho- 
nourable. That letter, when you have copied it 
for your ſiſter, I ſhall deſtroy, and endeavour to 
forget its contents; only wiſhing to the noble 
writer recovered tranquillity, and a mare fortunate - 
choice: that wiſh. will not be inconſiſtent with 
the engagements I apa about to form” = 
She was ſummoned to her father, and Ind 
to dreſs, Noble girl well may Lord Bleville 
and Williams adore her! O, Bella, twenty times- 
a day am I conſcience-ſtricken hut J am ſa en- 
tangled— Oldham, alas}! has ſuch power over m 
heart, that one word, nnn 
n . 


S EL 3 | 
Saturday night... 
Mr. Williams dined with us—every body at 
table looked melancholy—Harriet's ſweet face 
vas clouded with forrow——Williams beheld her 
with evident concern—Mr. Meredith had the 
naces of vexation and anger remaining on his 
counte- 
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emntenie- nd, if my face told truth, it FIN 
my thoughts were not very pleaſant. We did 
little juſtice to the dinner, and ſcarcely ſpoke but 
in monoſyllables; however, when the: ſervants 
were withdrawn, Williams tried to exert him- 
ſelf; he addreſſed his Harriet in the moſt ſooth- 
ing, affectionate manner; ſhe anſwered with 
great ſweetneſs,” and endeavoured” to ſeem cheer. 
ful. He then began a little badinage with me; 
ſaying, he had invited his friend, Sir Edward 
Stanley hither, that I might n n de 
the young Baronet. 

„% And no deſpicable a will he be, feridd 
Mr. 5 for Sir Edward _ 1 . 


F 


à ear.“ 


a Wel, if _ a oy rex aloe * 
pled 1 — 

-« As to that, ease Wiltams) he is 
the handſomeſt man I know, Lord Bleville ex- 
cepted: —he looked at Harriet - ſnhe bluſhed 
and, I think, he ſighed ;—but, quickly recover- 
ing himſelf, There. were many ladies abroad 
(continued he) who admired Sir Edward; but I 
belieye he is returned to — with # Whole 


| heart notwithſtanding.” | 

% Well then, eien deen ar fe the 

_ IEF can”: 77 117 hirg 120 
Montague! 17 97 Th 
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« Yes, dan I think men's hearts are tri- 
fling things; and only that one does not like to 


be ſingular, and go without a few monkeys in 


one's train, the very beſt-of you are not worth 
the trouble of a conqueſt.” 
«6 O, Emma, (replied Harriet) what do good 


girls deſerve when they ſpeak againſt their con- 


ſcience? 

« Peace, Harriet, peace! you who can give up 
the cauſe of your ſex, and forego the dear plea- 
ſure of flirting, in order to ſettle comfortably 
in the country, as Lady Grace calls it, are not 
qualified to talk on this ſubject. For my part, 
when I marry, it ſhall be to one who will in- 
dulge me in all the dear delights of the town.” 


Here we were interrupted by the arrival of 


Sir Rowland and the lawyers. Harriet haſti- 


ly withdrew, and I followed her to the dreſ- 


ſing- room. 

« My dear Emma, (aid ſhe) \ what a change 
will three days make in my ſituation! —pray 
for me that I may properly fulfil the engage- 
ments I am about to form, that I may ever 
deſerve and retain Mr. Williams's affection, 
and that no one elſe may be a ſufferer by our 
union. Tears ſtarted to her eyes; and I 
fear, ſhe thought of Lord Bleville. A propos: 
—[ have 
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AI have his letter to tranſcribe, and muſt there. 


fore cloſe this epiſtle. Harriet's love, and my 
1 as uſual, : 


* 


| ; Your's, 
 EnxMta Mora. 


Tan 


TAE 1 OF BLEVILLE TO M1ss 
MzzzD1TH: 


Cranbrook-Caſtle, Saturday morning. 
ABLE, Madam, to take a perſonal leave 
of you, and till leſs able to quit the country. 


without unboſoming my ſoul, I implore your par- 


don for this preſumption, the firſt, and I hope 
the laſt with which you will ever have cauſe to re- 
proach me; and had not my mother's too great ſo- 
licitude for my peace induced her to acquaint you 
with the ſituation of my heart, I would have ex- 
erted every effort to conceal from your notice an 


utachment which, tender and compaſſionate as. 


you are, can only give you pain. 
This day, moſt amiable of women, I fly from 


yet, is it a crime to be ſenſible of merit, and love 
that which we cannot fail to eſteem ? Your beau- 


ty, excellent Miſs Meredith, might have dazzled” 


my eyes, but never would have gained my heart, 
had it not been accompanied with charms of a ſu- 
perior kind—charms which, unlike to beauty, ga- 
ther ſtrength from time. 

I have not unfrequently been led to flatter my- 
ſelf there was a ſimilitude in our taſtes ; but, alas! 
it too plainly appears there is none in our affec- 


tions, 


| Jou for ever, I have already ſtaid too long: 


3 
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tions, ſince mine are unalterably fixed on you, 
your's as unalterably fixed upon another: - May 
you be happy! may your cup. of joy overflow 
even in this world, and then I cannot be miſera- 
ble. et I grieve” for iny mother; I feel her 
diſappointment almoit as poignantly as I do m 
own; the loves you to adoration, Pardon 
Madan, for having ſeparated Mrs. Meleombe 
from you'; I fear it has pained your heart: world 
that it had not been done! but my mother's ſpirits 
were ſo 9 yOu war" a ſuocag op nach; 
friend. ow 
Beſt of women, farewell U ron muſt, you will 
| pues, ſuch at your's, are the pecu- 
- liar care of providence. Deign to pity a man 
whoſe cruel fortune drives him for ever from all 
he holds moſt dear. Ah, no! rather baniſh from 
3 — hrs. ah gi of the ill-fated 
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Miss MoxTAGUE, IN ConTixuarION, In 
| Monday mornings. 
HANKS, dear Iſabella, for your kind epiſ- 
tle, although the account you give of my 
eee. her ſide has alarmed me; but . 
hope it will ſoom go off as uſual. ( 

Harriet bids ans ſay à multitude ef kind things 2 
to you in return for your affectionate wiſſies. 
Williams really ſeems a worthy fellow as times 
go; and before him ſhe appears eaſy and cheerful; 
but J caught her this morning with ſwelled eyes; 
and I doubt the tears of the INN 


of the day. 2 777 VIE 1 
« Harriet; (ſaid Dain are ha W691 ＋ 


« Pardon me, my dear, I am not unhappys 


but I am penſive, no doubt; and who in my ſitu- 
ation could be otherwiſe ? What an 18 1 : 
is to- morrow! ö 9 
Your letter was Juſt _ en Dams 
it her to read. Her eyes gliſtened at the admira«- 
tion you expreſs of her conduEt.1Þ. Tell my dear 
Iſabella, (ſaid ſhe), that it ſhall-be-my ſtudy to de- 
ſerve her good opinion, and merit the praiſe ſhe 
lo laviſhly beſtows upon me. Sweet indeed is 
. from thoſe we love! It ſhall be 


any 


1 
0 94 ö * 
| my endeavour to „ juſtify the oartiality of. my 
friends by ſtriving to correct my errours. 
Adieu! We are going to take a drive in the 
(coach beſare dinner, and bring Sir Rowland bu 
: with us. 


4 * „„ * 25 | 
| Monday wieht.. 

We met with a Lit incident in our airing i 
morning, which afforded gratification to my be- 
loved friend's humanity. Paſling through a lane, 
we perceived under the hedge a girl, apparently 
about ſeven or eight years old, ſitting down and 
erying bitterly : Harriet ſtopped the carriage, and 
called the child to her: at firſt ſhe ſeemed unwil- 
ling to come; but upon Harriet's ſpeaking again, 
ks eee apron towards us. 
« Who are you, my dear, (ſaid Harriet), and 


What makes you cry? 


% O, my mammy, my mammy'!” exclaime 
the child, and ſhed freſh tears. 

« Why, where is your mammy ?” 
Gone away, and 1 am leſt by myſelf al 
alone; and I am fo hungry— 

- Harriet was affected. But how long has 
your mother been gone? and who is ſhe ?” 
She ſells ſongs and penny-books : we ſlept 
laſt night in the field here behind the hedge ; but 
W 


I nan 
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ran all about the field to ſee for her, and then 
nn but ſhe is 
not here. 

10 What is your name, asf girl?” 

40 Fanny.“ | | 

16 «« Ang Shen d pine 0 if 

The child ſtared, and repeated, that mammy 
flept with her under the hedge laſt night. 
Good Heaven! (ſaid Harriet), is it poſſible 

any parent could be ſo deſtitute of humanity; ſo 
devoid of maternal feeling ; as to abandon a poor 
infant thus; but ſhe ſhall be my care. Provi- 
dence ſeems to have ſent us hither to preſerve this 
innocent from ſtarving.” She then aſked my per- 
miſſion to take the child into the coach; I gladly 
conſented ; but Fanny ſeemed rather alarmed ; 
however, in a few minutes ſhe grew reconciled 
to her ſituation, and dried up her tears. We 
ſoon reached Sir Rowland's ; his houſe-keeper, by 
Harriet's deſire, fed the poor child, and had her 
waſhed and cleaned; and when ſhe returned to 
us, ſhe looked quite pretty and engaging, in ſpite 
of the miſerable rags with which ſhe was cover- 
ed; but though we did nothing but aſk her queſ- 
tions all the way home, we could gain very little 
information. She knew not where ſhe came 
from, nor any thing relative to herſelf, except 
that ſhe was always walking bout; often very 

1 hungry ; 


. — nos eg ene > 
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Ag a tay Bat. U mammy if ſhe 


aſked her for victuals: ſhe faid, mammy, when 


they came to great gentlemen's houſes, begged 


meat of the ſervants, and then looked in their 


hands and told them they would ſoon be married; 


from whence we conclude mammy is rl 
but why ſhe deſerted her child we cannot diſco- 
ver; however, it was a lucky event for the poor 
a; as Harriet intends to clothe her, place her 


at a proper ſchool, and bring her up to get a de 


cent livelihood. So much for the little profcgce. 
Sir Rowland and Mr. Meredith have been in 
wilt ſpins d weg, inſomuch that 1” was 
obliged to call them to order. Williams looks 
all joy but it is more viſible in his countenance 


chan his expreſſions: there was, indeed, a delicacy 


in his behaviour to Harriet, during the whole day, 
which I could ſee pleaſed her extremely; beſides 
e eee eee eee, 
cheerfulneſs. 

Good wight,'D Bol. Harriet e ids me cone int 
Her room. 4 


you ont 91lt 1:8 $68 * 
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ren friend is united to Mr. Willi- 
ume, „ ee 
Wd thin wid SORE! "iu 
© As Harriet had deſired the ceremony might be 
n NOS; ; 7 


197 
25 private 2s poſſible, we made no regular break- 
faſt, but went very early to church; ſhe and I in 
Sir Rowland's chariot; the three gentlemen in 
Mr. Meredith's coach. Harriet trembled ex- 
tremely as ſhe approached the altar, and her co 
lour went and came fo often that I feared ſhe 
would faint ; however, ſhe recovered herſelf; and 
got through the office very tolerably. (Between 
— Iſabella, I think it is a trementous 
affair). As to Williams, I never ſaw a man ſo 
to cut capers in the church. When we returned, 
I inſiſted upon reſigning my place to the bride- 
groom, and jumped into Mr. Meredith's coach, 
accompanied by him and Sir Rowland: they were 
both all rapture. Sir Rowland caught me round 
the neck——* Your pardon, my dear young lady, 
(lad he), but 1 muſt he a kiſs 3" I am. only. 
twenty to- day; and the old man kiſſed me ſo 
_— Grit bee gurl ages Teold- 
ed. 
| On our ain at home, thee was a gen 
congratulation. 
| My deareſt Harriet, dd Mir, Meredith, God 
grant you -happinefs ! and may you' reſemble your 
angelic mother as much in your conduct as you 
do in your perſon!” Harriet wept—ſhe could not 
ſpcak—but Williams took her hand, ſaluted it, 
Vor. I. N 


68) | | 
and exclaimed-—* Every hour, every moment of 
my lite, dear Sir, ſhall be employed in endeavou;- 
ing to make your daugtner happy; and may [ 
prove deſerving of the treaſure Heaven has this 
day beſtowed upon me 

Why fo folema, boy? (cried. Sir Rowland); 

for my part 1 could: dance a rigadoon. with, Mil 
Montague if we had but fiddles,” 
Very well, (anſwered, I), remember Miſs 
Montague accepts the challenge; and will certain- 
ly. get fiddles ſome. day ot other, in order to. ſer 
how gallantly you can perform,” - 

This drew. on 2 lively, converſation. during 
breakfaſt; after which we. adjourned to the mu- 
fic-room: Harriet fat down to her harpſichord; 
Williams took up a fiddle; and I ſung: we 
amuſed ourſelves thus for an hour or two, though 

both bride and bridegroom played execrably, and at 
laſt put me. ſo entirely out, that loſing all patience, 
I vowed I would ſing no more, and propoſed ; 
walk: we then ſauntered into the grove, the day 
being very hot, and there I contrived to ſteal away, 
and give Williams an opportunity. to Pour 
ſweet nonſenſe in the fair one's ear.” I ram- 
bled about by myſelf till dinnes-time, when we 
all met in the eating - parlour. Harriet ſcolded 
me for leaving her; but Williams thanked me 
by his looks, After dinner we leſt the wr" 
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wen es their bottle, and retivat in. Harrie's 


dreſſing- room. 


« My dear Emma, (ſaid ſhe); I 0 
made a ſolemn vow have rejoiced my father— 
and I hope contributed to the happineſs of a 
worthy young man; but O, my dear friend, 
there are circumſtances: even in the moſt pro- 
miſing marriages, ſufficient to fill a thinking 
mind with dread; how then can women of any 
delicacy enter into clandeſtine connections??? 

[ felt this pat on the cheek, and obſerved that 
every woman had not her nice feelings; and that 
the caprice of parents, their ambitious: views, 


and obſtinate prejudices: in-disfavour of ſome par- 


ticular object, frequently drove young people into 
meaſures: Which their on hearts condemned. 


I ——— 


out of ten the parent is right on theſe occaſions. 


Young people are too apt to be governed by ap- 
pearanees; and when once an attachment has 


e 


ereus they would once have thought than 


ſelves incapable of committing,” 

« Well, Harriet, (replied I very ' peeviſhly), 
you, no doubt, are- qualified to adviſe; for you, 
I am confident, have ſacrificed inclination to du- 
ty; but every girl has not your heroiſin,” — 

F 2 «6 Your 
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& Vour obſervation, Emma, is neither delicate 
nor generous ; but if I know my own heart, my 
inclinations accord with my duty; never yet were 
they ſeparated ; but let us change the ſubje.” 
I threw my arms round her Pardon me, 
my beloved friend! I was fretful; I was even 
reſentful; but forgive me! you are in all thing 
8 

She embraced me. „ Pertiaps, dear Emma, 1 
ſhould aſk your pardon for my ſeriouſneſs ; but 
" Gs Graflfcuonta,cntoblige me wit 
_ your favourite air. 

1 followed her, and we were foon 4 
Williams. After tea Mr. Meredith —— | 
Rowland he ought not to forget a young lady's 
challenge, and as Williams could play a tune, he 
ſaw no reaſon againſt a dance. Sir Rowland in- 
ſtantly ſeized my hand, and we hobbled a minuet 
together; for I aſſured him rigadoons were out of 
Faſhion before I learned to, dance: he really ac- 
 quitted himſelf very decently ; and I inſiſted upon 
his taking out the bride: ſhe roſe, and notwith- 
ſtanding the agitation of her ſpirits, danced molt 
oracefully. Pas oppo erf 
time. Lock at that angel, (anſwered he), and 
xather wonder I can play at all,” « 

We ſpent a cheerful evening every thing conf 
dered ; and at eleven I attended Harriet to her 


(102) 
dreſſing· room, where J ſtayed till ſhe was un- 
dreſſed, and then retired to give you the tranſac- 
tions of the day, which I ſhall ſend off to-mor- 
row morning. 

I hope to hear my mother is — 10 
to her; and believe me, 
Ber your s, 

Eu Moura. 


24 
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Ms. Witzans ro Mas. MzLeom#t. 


Meridith-ball,. 


AST Tueſday, my dear aunt, united me to 
Mr. Williams—how much did 1 wiſh for 
your ſupporting preſence on that day! Miſs 
Montague, indeed, was very kind and indulgent ; 
but ſtill I ſighed for you; neither can I enjoy per- 
fect happineſs till you are with me. Mr. Wil- 
liams is every thing I can deſire; ſo tenderly at- 
tentive that he anticipates all my wiſhes: to- 
morrow he expects his friend, Sir Edward Stanley, 
on whom he has a deſign in favour of Miſs Mon- 
tague; I fay, in favour, becauſe, ſhould they 
prove agreeable to each other, his character, ſa- 
mily, and fortune, would render * a very deſir- 
able match. 

I hope Lady Beville and her worthy ſon are 
well; be kind enough to prefent my beſt reſpects 
to them, and aſſure the former I ſhall ever remain 
deeply grateful for the eſteem with which ſhe ho- 
nours me: I muſt indulge myſelf in hoping I 
ſhall one day meet her again without any unplea- 
ſant remembrances—the idea adds to my felicity ; 
what then would the reality do! | 
Pardon me, my dear aunt, if I repeat how 
* I deſire your FR. How lazily did the 
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months paſs white you were abroad! how anki- 


oully did I wait for every poſt-day! and then, 
when my wiſhes were gratified by your return, 
even before I had time to expreſs my joy, you 
deſerted me again. Ah, Madam, it was a pain- 
ful ſtroke ! and your Harriet felt it to the bottom 
of her foul. Surely I never needed my guide, 

my monitreſs, more than at this period, when I 
have newly entered a ſtate of life with which I am 
unacquainted: at preſent, indeed, the path be- 
fore me ſeems ſmooth and delightful; but who 
knows what ſnares may be in the way; what 
dangers I may fall into without an experienced 
conductreſs to direct my ſteps at firſt |—Yet, per- 
haps, I am too ſelfiſh. You, my dear Madam, 

are in the midſt of the gay world; a world your 
Harriet has no deſire to fee ; the quiet, the ſequeſ- 
tered life ever was my choice; but it is not ſo with 
you :—calculated to ſhine in brilliant and extenſive 
circles, you ever loved to mix univerſally ; there- 
fore, in ſtrict juſtice, I ought rather to feel my- 
felf grateful for the years you ſacrificed to the 
care of my infancy, than ſelfiſhly wiſh to draw 
you from the world again. I will not there- 
fore indulge a repining ſpirit—I will reſt ſatis- 
hed with the ſhare of happineſs allotted me, 
and content myſelf with opening my heart to you 


on all occalions. 


£4 Farewell, 


( 


nn een my notes 
my friend! to merit the continuance of your 
love and eſteem, is the firſt wiſh of 


Your ever — affectionate, and obliged, 
. HARRIET WILLIAMS. 
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Miss MONTAGUE 10 Miss 12117 
Mon raevz. | 


Meredith. ball. 
Dan 13 


12 Sans Sir Edward 0 . 
Williams was ſummoned to his 
„ and returned, accompa- | 
nied by his friend. Sir Edward has quite the a- 
pearance of a man of faſhion, UT TR 
wiſdom frightened me to death. 
rn 
Harriet,) the dear ereature to whom I am indebted 
for all my felicity. My love, let me ſofficit your 
eſteem for Sir Edward Stanley. 

« His being your friend muſt, of inſelf, entitle 
him to my eſteem, did not his own merit com- 
mand it.” . 

« You do me honour, Madam, (replied Sir 
Edward) and I will endeavour to deſerve eſteem fo 
valuable. My dear Williams, I can wiſh you 
nothing better than a continuance of your preſent - - 
felicity.” He appeared greatly ſtruck with Har- 
riet. Williams then brought him up to, mg, 
Hazing, « Now, Stanley, I'll introduce you to 4 
F 5; the 
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the charming Miſs Montague; but take care of 
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mould baniſh her from their ſociety.” 


( 6 } 


yourſelf ; there's magic in her eyes.“ 


„ 'Tis.impoſlible' run io pee | 


danger from ſo fair an enemy. 
% Wall, (cried Williams) 1 have given you 


warning, therefore look to the conſequence.” 


« And pray (replied I) how came you ac- 
quainted with the miſchief yon pretend to foretell 
in my eyes? I really don't recollect you ever 
vouchſaled to look at them—y life for it you 
dont know what colour they are of.” 


% O T had felt the power of n 


ſaw you: aud this From: friend of your's engrelſey 
all my attention. 


Why yes, hs inet foramen, L | 
wear tat bes too well; n think all e 


« A truce to your raillery, good. folks, I ber 
ſeech you, (ſaid Harriet) and find ſome more a- 


greeable entertainment for Sir Edward than this 
idle converſation.” ; 
Mr. Meredith then — 


Edward with great hoſpitality, e de. | 


take up his reſidence here. 


. « You do me honour, (replied a th | 
ronet) but Sir Rowland has put me into poſſeſſion 


of his ſon's late apartments, and inveſted me with 
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; therefore, I truſt, a reception ſo kind, 
will plead my apology for W your po- 
lite offer. ' 

15 N Row- 
und of his ſon, it would be unreaſonableꝰ to de- 
prive him of ſo agreeable a gueſt, You will be with 
us every day though; and, I Rope prevail on my 
cd friend e dee ee 
oftener with his company. 

Sir Edvard bowed.—-I am afraid he will make- 
an intolerable bad flit t: theſe men who have tra- 
veiled, and ſeen much of the world, are gene- 
rally ſo ſenteptious, and ſo knowing in the little 
tricks of us girls, that it. requizes great {kill to- 
manage them properly: beſides, Harriet's be- 
witching attractions leſſen the conſequence of 
every other female; Ne 
than play ſecond fiddle in her company. 

After tea this evening, „ 
in the garden, Mr. Meredith aſked Sir Edward 
Stanley it he had ſeen Lord Bleville before he left 
. town? 
I ſaw him at Bath, (eplied he) on his way, 
to town: I believe he is by this time fat out for 
the Continent. | 
« For the Continent! why L AD he was 
come to ſcttle in England?” 

He did intend it; Wy gs. Ls 
| F 6 cumſtances 


| 2 „ CW 1 „ 
1 | cunſtncs require his preſence ne fra b. 


months.” 
« So then, I ſuppoſe his mother andy lo 
ing ſiſter go with him?” ?) 
„ believe not;” replied” Sir Edvard; and 


Adunged the ſubyect. 

_ "ft wy pts oh. H- was viGbly ag. 
tated Williams looked filly—butpleaſure bright- 
was gone out of England. Fenquired of our vi- 

ſitor 'whiether there had been you ang a 
Fach this feafon ? 

40 FF fo oppottimides e N aft 
ed he) for I was only twice at the rooms. A-propor; 

Willams :—Don't you remember, at Paris, a young 

fellow who was ſometimes in our parties, and who 

called himſelf the only ſon of Sir William Forreſtes? 

I met him one morning at Bath; dreſſed extreme-- 

ly gay; with a cockade im his hat Hah, For- 

reſter!* (cried'T,) how long have you been in Eng- 
land?” He looked confuſed: — My name is 
not Forreſter, Sir; I believe you have miſtaken 
me for ſome other perſon.” - (F ſhould” have told 

you there was a lady leaning” on his arm, and a 

gentleman walking with him.) Not Forreſter, 

Sir! I beg your pardon—but I muſt be greatly 

deceived by a reſemblance indeed, if I had not the 


pleaſure of ſeeing you very lately in Erance-under 


„ 


happened to be paſſing or the other fide the ſtreet) 


cloth, who and what he was 


<( wy) 


tat name.” «Then you ar? deceived; Sir 3 


I ant but juſt arrived from the Eaſt- Indies: and 
fightly moving his hat, he walked off. J ordered 
my brother's ſervant (an intelligent fellow; who 


with, and find out, among his brethren oß the 
In a few days 
the ſervant told me that he went by the name of - 
Monſon; that he pretended to have acquired a 
large fortune in the Eaſt-Indies, as an officer; but 
that many people thought he was only a fortune- 
Hunter, as he clofely followed a Miſs Harris, a 
city old maid, with a great deal of money; This 
intelligence eonfirmed- my ſuſpicion of his being 
the ſame perſon we knew at Paris; and about a 
week before I left Bath, an old friend, who called 
vpon me, aſked if I had heard the news? What 
news?” denranded I. * Faith, (replied: he) an 
odd affair is juſt eome out, and every body talks 
of it at prefent:—A fellow, who called himſelf 
Monſon, and pretended to be a man of fortune, 
which his appearance did not eontradict, has,'ever 


fince he came hither, laid cloſe ſiege to a maiden 


lady of the name of Harris, who is worth five or 
fix and twenty thouſand pounds :=* His laue tuar 
amazingly viekent—his whole fortune at her difpoſal 
ber maney ſhould, unqueſtionably, be — 
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re ee e o ama 
conſulting a patcel of relations==beſides, he was in @ 
vaſt hurry to get down to his eſtate in Cornwall, 
which ſuffered greatly from his abſence.” By ar- 
| ſuch as theſe he perſuaded the old lady to 
marry him, and they were united about five days 
- fince. But, two mornings ago, the bridegroom 

took the liberty to aſk his lady in whoſe hands 
her ſecurities lay? and where her fortune was 
placed?—After a little ſtammering the replied, 
that counſellor Trueworth, who was then at Bath, 
had all her ſecurities ; and that, by his advice, ſhe 
made over to him, in truſt for herſelf and her 
children, all ſhe was worth, the day previous to 
her marriage. This was a thunderbolt And 
Rave you dared to deceive me, Madam? (cried the 
enraged Monſon) annul the deed, or, by heaven, 
I'll uſe you like a flave!” She flew from him to 
the counſellor, who immediately went to Monſon,. 
and informed him, that as ſoon as he thought fit 
to make à proper ſettlement on his lady, her for- 
munne ſhould be given up. Monſon curſed, ſwore, 

_ ealled his wife by every abuſive epithet and then 
tied to ſooth and yerſuade—but all to no purpoſe; 
the honeſb counſellor told him, that without his 
property was aſcertained, and a ſuitable ſettle-- 
ment made, he would not give up a ſhilling. 
"Whan hs fellow ound no money could- be gots. 
1 | he: 


rr 

he threw off the maſk, and damned both his wife: 
and Trueworth; telling the latter, that as he had 
got poſſeſſion of the fortune, he might keep the 
lady likewiſe. Monſon inſtantly quitted Bath; 
and 'tis now ſaid he has afſamed many different 
names, and long lived by gambling; in ſhort, that 
he is à notorious cheat, The lady, aſhamed to 
be ſeen, has taken herſelf to London, where ſhe 
may repeat of her folly at leiſure, and be thankfuF 
that ſhe met with ſo good an adviſer as True 

worth. A 

ae ee 3 wer-aie- withioe 
in the pretended Forreſter, (continued Sir Edward} 
and ſhews us, Williams, how cautious we ought 
to be in aſſociating with our own countrymen a- 
broad, unleſs they are properly introduced. 

Many reflections were made on this ſtory ;. 
Harriet pitied the bride, but ſo did not I. 
Adieul for I am quite aſleep. 

- Your's, 
EMMA: MONTAGUEZ 


* enn To Mas. WII II AIS. 


ance for human nature, my dear, and confider 
how difficult it is to give up the favourite wiſh of 


112 y- 


. My DEAREST: Nuzes, Lak | 
I * you, a thouſand. Git for your 
letter now before me; and be aſſured tis im- 


poſſidle for any parent to love a child better than 
I love you. Moſt earneſtly do I pray for the con- 
tinuance of your preſent happineſs: I doubt not 


Mr. Williams's aſſection to you; and Sir Row- 
land has my moſt perfet eſteem. You are ac- 
quainted with my reaſons for abſenting myſelf 
from'you at this period: you muſt make allow- 


the heart, and be cordial with gd anger 
have blafted it. | 

Poor Lady Bleville is in extreme low ſpirits ; 
her ſon left us laſt week, aud, I truſt, the variety 


+ &f objects he muſt neceſſarily meet with, will 


change the courſe of his ideas, and enable him, 
ere it be long, to return to his native country, 
with a mind at eaſe : but if he remains at Paris 


till next year, Lady Bleville will certainly join 
him; ſo chi, vhs way, 1 hall be with my 


Harriet in a few months, 


1 aw pleaſed to hear you are to have ſo agree- 
able 


vanity I boaſt it,) that you never can be unhappy 


( 3 ) 
able an addition to your circle as Sir Edward 
Stanley; he bears a moſt excellent charactej. 
Few young women, my beloved Harriet, ſtand 
leſs in need of advice than yourſelf; for ſo ex- 
cellent are your principles, (. tis not with little 


through your own fault. You have prudence, 
generoſity, gratitude, and every other virtue that 
can adorn your ſex : you have felt the advantages 


of goodneſs, and your own excellent underſtand- 


ing will teach you never to forego them, 
Lady Bleville bids me fay for her every thing 
that is kind and affectionate to my Harriet, and 
aſſures me ſhe never, on ſo ſhort an acquaintance, 
loved any human being as ſhe loves you. 
Tell your valuable father, the ſeverity of his 


my mind, and gives me great concern; unite your 


entreaties with mine to — his ne 
| Your moſ afeQionate aunt, 
CATHERINE MELCOMBE. 
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? Miss 'MonTacue To Miss Is ABELLA - 


Fr: 73 | Ad- dall | 
AM | horridly 8 Iſabella . tis impoſ- 
ſible to make a flirt of this Sir Edward Stan- 

ley .be is ſo grave, and fo ſemimental, that I pre- 
fer Williams to him a thouſand times over: be- 
tides, he is always at Harriet's elbow, reading to 
her, or entertaining her, Anne. 
marks on men and manners. 

We inelintun imments dal of company this 
week to viſit the bride : the Jankins's came; and; 
as all . CAR 
| behaved very civilly. 

—— return? Next Tueſ- 
day, my dear, if my mother will fend the coach 
to meet me at Colemore's farm. Harriet offers 
to convey me thither. I acquainted her, laſt 
night, with my intention of leaving the hall; 
| Soth The and Williams preſſed me, in the moſt 
urgent and affectionate terms, to ſtay ſome time 
longer: Harriet particularly begged me to return 
her viſits with her; but I deſired to be excuſed 
going through ſuch, a tireſome ceremony. The 
dear girl has been in tears this morning at my un- 
kind reſolution, as ſhe calls it; but I tell her, if I 


"= ( 1s ) 


ſtayed another month the parting muſt arrive at 
laſt, therefore I had better abide by my firſt plan. 

Harriet finds great amuſement in teaching little 
Fanny to read and work; the child is extremely 
fond of her, and pays great attention to all ſhe 
ſays. How fortunate is this poor girl in being 
under the care and protection of a 
ſtructreſ ' , 

We are t6 have a bel eben 8 
he preparations for that, and the ſupper, are ex- 
temely elegatrt, Mr. Meredith ſays he makes 
the entertainment in compliment to me, becauſe I 
thought fit #0 give Sir Rowland à challenge. 
Never did a father doat more fondly'6n a he 
| grets that he is obliged to go about his grounds 
horſe) without having her to accompany him. 

« My dear, (ſaid he yeſterday) don't * 
if you had a garden - chair, you could go with me? 
Would it not do you nne ee e 
horſe-bacx ? 

« Perhaps it might; (replied the) and, if you 
wiſh it, 1 ſhall be happy to attend you.” 

He jumped up—and, kiffing her, exclaimed. 
« Beſt and deareſt of creatures! happy was the 
day, my ſon, that united you to this — 
per” 


A Happy 


(16 * 
„Happy indeed! (anſwered Williams) and 1 
have nothing left to wiſh, but that I may deſerve 
the bleſling the has conferred upon me.” 
He put her hand to his lips—ſhe bluſhed and 
booked embarafſed—*« It ſhall be my endeavour to 
N e ee 
my ſathers. 
« Well, cried I, to Sir Edward, (eln Bre- 
ing upon Harriet, ) what ſay you to marrying and 
bringing your wiſe to this ſchool? For my part 
- shall have nothing to do with it—you are all too 
good for me—when I marry I deſign having a will 
1 of my omm5 ſmall portion of the acid gives fi- 
ul vour to the matrimonial diſh——" 
5 But, my dear Miſs Montague, (interrupted 
Williams) it requires great ſkill and prudence to 
mix that acid properly; one drop too much might 
e eee eee 
- tlie ſto mach. 
In my opinion (ſaid Sir Edward Gravity) i 
better to exclude acids from the matrimonial diſh, 
however pleaſant they may be in others: beſides, 
we generally meet with ſo many unavoidable 
croſſes in life, that e, e . n 
of the way in ſearch of them.“ 
- «« Bleſs me, Sir Edward, r ü 
give one the vapours! Come, ſaid I, taking Sir 
Rowland by the arm, let us young folks walk in 
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(7 
the garden, and leave the old gentleman there 1s 
proceed in his ſermon.” _ 

Harriet laughed—We will W the er. 
mon;/ e aha and accompany you, leſt you 
ſhould Waommemmmh 
beau. 4 
| This little fally, and a pleaſant came ray us 
al into good humour. N 

4 * „ „% „„ 

oe was 200 mich fatigued to write laſt 1 be 
rather this morning, for we did not break up tif 
four o'clock. I never ſpent a more agreeable 
evening; every thing was conducted with eaſe 
and elegance; and the whole company ſeemed in 
high glee. Before our viſitors arrived, Williams 
thought proper to lament the neceſſity he ſhould 
be under, as Sir Qwen and Lady Lloyd were in- 
vited, of dancing with the latter rather than with 
me; „But Sir Edward, Myr he) will more 


than ſupply my place.” 


Do not trouble yourſelf to apologiſe, (repli- 
ed I), for if I dance with a lively partner, (look- 


ing at Sir Edward), I care not who he is.“ Sir 
Edward's eyes were fixed on Mrs. Williams; but 
rouſed as it were by my ſpeech, he got up, bow- 
ed, and ſaid, “ for once he ſhould think hinaſelf 
obliged to etzquette, as it might perhaps procure 
him the favour of my hand.” This was a po- 


n) 


Lite anſwer, yet the tone of his voice A 
cord with his words. 

. Harriet, my love, (ſaid Williams), I ſup. 
poſe you muſt dance with men 
any objeRion to it? D | 
TY None in the world,” returned ſhe: 
When we were all aſſembled, Williams took 
* Lloyd; Sir Owen, immediately on his 
entrance, had ſecured Harriet's hand: and I faw 
Miſs Jankins look at Sir Edward: Stanley, and 
throw herſelf into a number of fantaſtical atti- 
dudes; but, alas, 


Be She look'd and figh'd, and look'd in vain,” 


| for he was obliged. to. be contented with me; 
| however, ſhe got a very pretty fellow, a Mr, 


Jones, who they (ay. is partial to her. We 


danced from nine till twelve, and then marched 
off to; the ſupper-room, where every thing was in 
high ſtyle: mirth ſeemed to reign univerſally, 
and even my partner threw: out a few. occaſional 
Jallies; but of him more anon. After ſupper we 
returned to the ball room, and danced. cotilions 
till near three; when, by way of cooling ourſelves, 
we commenced minuets. Williams declared his 
father and I ſhould figure away firſt; at the ſame 
time telling the company, he qwed the pleaſure of 
__— to my having given Sir Rowland 2 


Wwe WOOD OE: 
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challenge to dance on Harriet's wedding-day,— 
The old man was highly delighted with his ſon's _ 
propoſal, and ſhewed me off to the very belt of 


his power. As ſoon as we ſat down, Sir Owen 
Lloyd led Harriet to the top of the room, when 
my involuntarily — hat an 
ani erat 

«« Do you mean me, or Mrs Williams?” 

« Madam!” (replied he), looking like a fool; 

<« Nay, nay, do not gaze fo ardently at your 
ſhoe-buckles, as if you thought they could help 
you out : I underſtood you extremely well—it was 
the wife ef your friend you meant to admire.” 
Had you ſeen his countenance you would never 
have forgot it. 

« Madam—Miſs Montague—IT beg your par- 
don—Yes, I own,—it was Mrs. Williams I al- 
laded to, that is certain: you muſt admire her 
even more than I do, for you know her better.” 

True; and there is no bar againſt my admi- 
ration, although ſhe ic married.” 

He aroſe immediately under pretence of fetch- 
ing ſome lemonade ; but I ſee very plainly this 
grave ſentimental youth is over head and ears in 
love with Harriet; and I verily believe, till laſt 
night, he was a ſtranger to his own ſentiments. 
He rode out this morning before breakfaſt, (for he 
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15 0 120) 
Sir Rowland believe he dreads to encounter 
my looks: if he really is the man of honour he 
ſeems to be, he will not remain long here, leſt 
his admiration of Harriet ſhould throw ſome acid 
ingredients into jWilliams's matrimonial diſh. 
Harriet, I dare ſwear, has not the ſlighteſt ſuſpi- 
cion of Sir Edward's partiality ; for no mortal 
ever was notre unconſcious of beauty than her- 
ſelf. O, Bella, were the dear creature in London, 
| the would ſet the whole town in a blaze! . 
Aiieul On Tueſday I hope we ſhall meet. 
Tours, 
; EMMA Monracuz. 


( 121) 


Tas EARL or Bueviiie To SIR EDwann 
STANLEY. | 


| 9 Paris 

W de at Park: 

I can give yon no account of my journey, 

e nothing, except that every ſtep I 

took, ſeemed to tear my ſoul from my body, and 
anticipate the pangs of death. O, my friend, too 

much ſenſibility, too much tenderneſs, often , 

proves our bittereſt curſe! 

I have been vilited already by ſome of _—_ 
acquaintance, for it was impoſſible to conceal my 
being here; yet their civilities diſtreſs me. I deteſt 
company; and am leaſt wretched when alone. 
Profeſſions of eſteem which have no ſincerity, and 
a thouſand offers of kindneſs made only to be re- 
fuſed, are inſipid and tireſome. What pleaſure 
can there be in the ſociety of perſons whoſe ſenti- 
ments do not flow from the heart? Stanley, 
dear Stanley, how I envy your preſent ſituation 
at Meredith-hall Tell me, does the angel ever 
mention Bleville ?—Ah, no! perhaps ſhe hates 
and deſpiſes me for my preſumption. The letter 
I left, expreſſive of my feelings, has poſſibly in- 
curred her everlaſting diſpleaſure. Madneſs is in 


5 fly from it and to divert | : 
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my ideas, relate a ſingular adventure I met with 
laſt night; an adventure which proves how uni- 
verſally the cup of life is daſhed with wretched. 
neſs, | | g 


Wandering by myſelf in the Bois de Boulogne, 

I had not obſerved the advance of twilight till it was 
early dark; when, coming to rather a thick part 
of the wood, I ſaw an elderly man cutting down 
branches of trees for fuel; he appeared emaciated 
and feeble ; but, though meanly clad, there was a 


ſomething in his air and ſtyle of dreſs which look- 
ed above the vulgar. Curioſity led me towards 
him. „Friend, (ſaid I), that work ſeems too la- 
borious for you; and who is to carry theie faggots 
When you have felled them?“ «© Myſelf, Sir, 
(anſwered he), it is what I am accuſtomed to, 
and uſe renders all things eaſy.” ] cannot be- 


Heve you have aiways been accuſtomed to ſuch 
employments; either I am much miſtaken, er 
you have known better days.” Sir, (replied he 
in a haughty tone), you are a ſtranger, (an Eng- 
liſhman I believe), and you have no right to pry 
into my ſecrets. Go, Sir, your curioſity is trou- 
Heſome ; beſides, it is almoſt dark, and you will 
4cſe your way in the wood.” «© Be not offerided, 
friend: am, it is true, a ſtranger here; but 1 
l ops no ſtranger to the feelings of humanity ; and 
t diſtreſſes me to think that a man of your age 


and 
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and appearance ſhould be obliged to follow ſuch 
an employment, and, unaided, carry ſuch: þurdens, 
I ſpeak not now from idle curioſity, but from a wiſh 
to render you - ſervice. I am myſelf unhappy, 
though not from pecuniary wants; and if you will 
put it in my power · to aſſiſt you, or any other 
fellow - creature, you may reconcile me to a life 
which, at preſent,” I little value. He advanced 
without ſaying a word; indeed, from his attitude, 
expected him ta ſtrike me, for his hand W 
lifted up; but, ſuddenly, he threw i himſelf on may; 
neck, and wept aloud: my feelings were in uni- 
ſon with his, and we both remained a moment 
ſilent at length, « Generous Engliſhman, (cried 
he), are you indeed unhappy? have you no value 
for life, though bleſſed with affluence? come then 
with me, and learn to thank Heaven for the en- 
joyment of that good, the want of which has 
plunged. others into wretchedneſs. So ſaying 
he took up his burden, (which, I inſiſted on belp- 
ing him to bear), and conducted me to the out- 
ſkirts of the city, here we entered a miſerable 
looking cottage, in which ſate an elderly: woman 
and two young ones making lace ; they aroſe vi- 
ſibly ſurpriſed at ſeeing a ſtranger. | ** My, dear 
Louiſe, (ſaid the old man), here is a youth abound 
ing with the gifts of fortune, and yet unhappy! 
let us learn from hence to be contented with pos 

G 2 | verty, 


(24) | 
werty, hich we have hitherto thought the greateſt 


teaching a ſtool, deſired me to be ſeated; the 
young ones kept diligently to their work. Every 
thing'in the houſe ſeemed clean and neat ; but all, 
— PRO AE 


extreme penury. 
% Now, Sir, (ſaid my conductor), 1 ſhall en- 
_ truſt to you a ſituation which hitherto I have in- 
Huſtrioully concealed from all the world: your 
| ——— the benevolence of your . 
2 —— fon of is auto Gimmily,/ and 
as uſual, was deſigned for the church. My eldet 
brother, at an early age, went into the army ; and 
as my father's eſtate had been diminiſted by the 
prodigality of his anceſtors, he had of courſe very 
little to beſtow on his younger child. I made all 
the progreſs in my ſtudies that might be expected 
from a youth of lively ſpirits and tolerable under- 


ſtanding; but unfortunately for me, juſt as I ar- 


rived at manhood, a brother of my mother's re- 
turned from the Eaſt Indies, where he had made a 
ſplendid fortune; he toak a great fancy to me, 
and declared his intention of leaving me every 
thing he poſſeſſed: in conſequence of this, all 
thoughts' of my being in the church were thrown 
 Alide, and I was not ſorry for the change, as my 


- 


of all evils.” The elderly woman fighed, and; 


C ug } 
uncle took me to live with him, and ſettled on 
me an allowance of two thouſand livres a yeat 


for pocket-expences. I now experienced every 
kind of indulgence, and never felt a ſorrow, but 


from the loſs of my parents, and the coldneſs ot 


my brother, who, though maſter of all the family 


eſtate, envied me my uncle's affection. One 
evening, here at Paris, as I returned from a walk, 
I met an old lady, accompanied by three young 


ones, all fine women; but ſhe who appeared the 
_ youngeſt, particularly engaged my attention. De- 


ſirous of knowing who they were, I turned back 


and followed them till they entered a handſome 
houſe z when; ſtepping into a ſhop hard by, F 
aſked to whom the houſe belonged ? to Madame 
4e Breſfol, (replied the ſhop-girl), her youngeſt 
daughter, poor thing, is going to be a nun, that 
the other two may have better fortunes; it is a ſad 
pity, for Mademoiſelle Louiſe is the flower of the 
flock ; the ſervants all adore her.” This was in- 


Eigenes enough Fa u: J had remarked; dur - 
ing my«ranſient view of Mademoiſelle Louiſe, 4 


melancholy in her looks by which I was much in- 
tereſted: the next evening I watched the door; 
the ladies came out to get into their carriage, and I 


took care to make them a lo bow, which engaged 
their attention: I then went to the communi- 


cative 7 
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a tel if there was any poſſibility of conveying 2 
letter to Mademoiſelle: Louiſe ? - Nothing can be 
more eaſy; one of the chambermaids is my cou- 
in.“ In ſhort, Sir, by repeated letters J prevail- 
ed on the young lady to pay ſome attention to me, 
and by the chamber-maid's contrivance, I ſaw 
her ſeveral times, but dared not pay my addreſſes 
to her publicly, becauſe my uncle had often ſaid, 
the fortune he intended giving me would entitle 
me to one of the firſt alliances in Paris; therefore 
I knew he would not hear of Madame de Breſlol's 
daughter with little or no patrimony: beſides, the 
young lady 's mother had reſolved to make her a 
nun, and in three weeks her noviciate was to com · 
mence? Madly in love, and inflamed ſtill more 
by every obſtacle that thwarted my wiſhes, I at 
length prevailed on my miſtreſs to elope; and as 
even the ſervant who helped forward our meet- 
. ings.was-ignorant of my name, I flattered - myſelf 
our marriage might be kept ſecret till I could find 
ſome method of reconciling my uncle to it. How 
blind, how headſtrong is youth! and how - prone 
to ruſh on miſery! Our ſcheme ſucceeded but 
too well; my Louiſe fled from her mother's houſe 
to Montreuil, whither; under pretence of going on 
a party of pleaſure, I followed and married her: 
but being obliged to live a great deal with my 
eng who reſided _— at Paris, and think- 
b * ing 
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ing every moment an age when I was ſeparated 


ſrom my dear excellent wife, I took a ſmall lodg- 
ing for her in the outſkirts of the city, that I 
might ſpend all -my leifure hours in her com- 
pany. Louiſe, on quitting her mother's houſe, 


left a letter to ſay why ſhe was gone. I enquir- 


ed privately how Madame de Breſſol behaved on 
the occaſion, when to my ſurpriſe and joy, I 
found that ſhe had quitted Paris, telling her friends 
Louiſe was ſettled in a convent. I now thought 
it impoſſible my uncle could diſcover my marri- - 
age—the income he allowed me ſupplied the fru- 
gal wants of my Louiſe ; every day encreaſed our 
affection for each other; and I was perfectly 
happy. My uncle often adviſed me to think of 
wedlock ; but I made excuſes from time to time; 
and being an old bachelor himſelf, he was the leſs 
urgent with me to change my condition. My 
Louiſe bleſſed me with three children, conſe: 
quently our expences encreaſed, and I was com- 
pelled to borrow money of an old fellow, who, 
knowing that my uncle deſigned to make me his 


heir, advanced whatever ſums I choſe. Thus 


we went on for a conſiderable time ; but about 


ten years ago my uncle loſt his houſekeeper, and 


took in her place a ſmart lively woman of about 

thirty; very ſoon after ſhe came, I obſerved a 

familiarity in her behaviour to the old gentle- 
| G 4 man, 
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and ſubmiſſion, but was from that hour, as I 


Tens, 
man, and one day I ſpoke to her rather ſharply 
on the ſubje& ; ſhe anſwered with great modeſty 


have reaſon to believe, my bittereſt foe. One 


morning when ſhe had been in the houfe about 


fix months, my uncle called me into his library: 
« Sir, (ſaid he, in a voice tremulous with paſ- 
ſion), I am told you have thought fit to ſhake off 
my authority, and break through every tie of gra- 
titude, by contracting a clandeſtine marriage.” 
This ſudden charge fo difconcerted me, that I 
could not utter a word. Very well, (continued 
he), I find how it is; you will therefore pleaſe to 
quit this houſe immediately ; go to your worthleſs 


wife, and fee me no more.” Sir, (replied I), 


I acknowledge my crime in marrying without 


your conſent ; but my wife is a gentlewoman, 


the daughter of the late Monſieur de Breſſol, and 


had the poſſeſſed a fortune equal to her merit, ſhe 


would have been far my ſuperior. Enough, 


Sir, (interrupted my uncle), then let her merit 
provide for her children; the income I have al- 


ready ſettled on you I ſhould fcorn to take away, 
were it in my power ; but expe& nothing fur- 
ther.” Saying this, he left me. The houſe- 
keeper, as I found, had informed him of my 


marriage; but how ſhe came by her intelligence 


1 could never len. Driven from my uncle's 
R L = houſe, 
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agony of ſorrow, that they ſoon diſeovered what 


had happened. My poor Louiſe ſhed floods of 


truth I was little leſs affected than herſelf; but I 
had yet to experience another blow, a blow quite 
unexpected, for in a few weeles after my diſgrace, 


my infatuated uncle married his honſckeeper :- this 


was no fooner known, than the man who had ad- 


vanced me money, claimed the debt; and to avoid 


a ptiſon, I was obliged to ſell half my annual 


removed my family from their former lodging, and 
took this miſerable cottage, where however we 
dragged on life without repining. I made ſeveral 
efforts to regain my uncle's favour, but all to no 
purpoſe: his wife brought him two children; and 
about three years ſince he died, leaving his whole 
property to her and them, I applied to my bro- 


ther; but received ſuch an anſwer as precluded all 


further ſolicitation; and being thus bereft of every 


hope, a torpid deſpair took poſſeſſion of my mind, | 


and I paſſed whole days in ſilence and tears : but 
from this wretched ſtate, it pleaſed Heaven to 
rouſe me by a freſh misfortune, Alas, where is 
the man who can fay,—it is impoſſible for me to 
ſuffer more; my cup of miſery is full Our 
Oe child was ſeized with a putrid fever, and 


G. 5 | from 


fears; J endeavoured to conſole her; though in 


income, Reduced now to fifty pounds a year, 1 
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front dhe firſt W no hopes. 0 my darl- 
ing, my beloved boy! thou art happy—where- 
ſore then do I ſtill weep? I hung over him for 
hours —he would take no medicine but from my 
hands I wearied Heaven with my prayers for 
his recovery — but in vain—on the fifth day he 
died ; and that very night was I taken with the 

fame diſorder—yet, notwithſtanding the agitation 
of my ſpirits, I recovered; though fo ſlowly, that | 
the expences incurred by my long illneſs, added to 
what we paid for the burial of our dear boy, oblig- 
ed me to ſell twenty pounds more of my annual 
income. We are now reduced to thirty pounds 
a year, and even that is ill- paid. My poor wife, 
unable to contend with poverty and affliction, has 
had a nervous fever for ſome months; however, 
thanks to Heaven, ſhe is within the laſt fortnight 
ſome what recovered, and with her dear girls ſhe. 
endeavours, by making lace, to add a little to our 
ſcanty pittance. I go out every evening to pro- 
eure fuel; I have changed my name; and no 
| . whether I am 

O, Sir, you who Barra a feeling mind, may 
judge what a life mine is for a man of family; 
a man of ſentiment! The low-born peaſant, by 
daily labour, earns his bread, and taſtes content- 

n Ge Cs noble birth, unuſed to la- 
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laborious occupations, and pampered with the lux- 
uries of life, when he is bereft of friends, cut off 
from the proſpect of fortune, and reduced to ſup- 
port a wife and children upon what would once 
have been inſufficient even for bus pocket-ex- 
pences; when he is ſenſible that this ſcanty pit- 
tance depends on his life only ; and that when he 
dies, thoſe he holds moſt dear will be expoſ-d to 
beggary and contempt ;—think, Sir; O, think, 
what muſt be the refloctions of ſuch a man! 
(He butſt into tears; but ſoon recovering him- 
ſelf, continued:) There was ſomething, Sir, in 
your air and manner of addreſſing me, which 
ſunk into my ſoul—alas! it is long ſince I have 
heard the voice of friendſhip, or the ſoothing tones 
of compaſſion ! The happy fly the dwellings of 
the wretched ; and noble minds can ſuffer much 
before they ſupplicate the unfeeling ſons of proſ- 
perity; for want itſelf is more ſupportable than 
obligation,” 
:- Sir, (cried I), I am aſhamed to think * 
ever called myſelf unhappy. Good Heaven, what 
accumulated woes have you ſuſtained! and ſhall I 
ſink under one misfortune only ?—but it is in your 
power to fill my heart with joy joy of the pureſt— 
the molt exalted kind, I have a large fortune; 
to me valuable no further than as it enables me to 
do good to | others,” | 1 
i | G 2 "© « Hold, 
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mind in conferring an obligation, than in accept - 


61 
Hold, generous Engliſhman ! (interrupted he; 


_ graſping my hand, while the big tears followed 


each other down his pallid cheeks), I expected no 
tefs than this from your ſenſibility ; but the offer 
which you honour yourſelf by making, it would 
be highly diftonourable in me to accept: pecuni- 
ary obligations are humiliating ; and I have not 
yet been wretched enough to incur my own con- 
tempt. By unburthening my heart, I have given 


t temporary eaſe ; but think not I h any othe? 
| E Inn the Ta . 


O, my friend, my brother! (exclaimed I), 
are we not children of one common parent? and 
have we not all an equal right to enjoy the good 


things of this world ?—Say, would not yon, if our 
__ circumſtances were reverſed, make me the offer 


you now fo unkindly refuſe? —I am ſure you 
would; and believe me there is leſs greatneſs of 


ing one graciouſly. Look at your wife, your 
children; would you deprive them of the con- 
veniences, the neceſlaries of life ?” | 
Hold, hold! (cried he), or you will drive me 
His looks were diſtracted, and I ſaw it 
vain, at this time, to urge him further: I there-- 
fore took my leave; requeſting that I might be 
permitted to repeat my viſit; my requeſt was 
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Miss MoxTaGue ro Miss ISABELLA. 


MoxrAc uE. 


Meredith hall, Saturday morning. 


E are all in the utmoſt conſternation; 
. Laſt night, at ſupper, Sir Rowland was 
n attacked by a paralytic ſtroke. A ſer- 
vant came to acquaint Williams, who hurried a- 
way immediate] y. Harriet was terrified to death, 
and would not hear of going to bed, ſo I fate up 
with her. About one in the morning a meſſenger 
came from. Williams to ſay his father was alive, 
but ſenſeleſs ; and at day- break Harriet determined 
to go to him, ſpite of all my diſſuaſions: I there- 


fore reſolved to accompany her; but, alas! we 


were too late! he expired about ten minutes 
before our arrival, and never ſpoke from the mo- 
ment he was taken, My friend fainted on re- 
ceiving this intelligence, which one of the ſer- 
vants delivered abruptly; and as for poor Wil- 


liams, he ſeemed bereft of reaſon. When Har- 


riet recovered, I entreated her to return home 
and lie down: ſhe complied; and I am now 
writing while ſhe endeayours to compoſe herſelf, 
Mr. Meredith is extremely ſhocked ; he ſays his 
friends death is a memento to warn him of the 
uncertainty of human life, and to prepare him for 

the 
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the journey he muſt ſhortly go. I am glad Sir. 
Edward Stanley is here; he has recently been in 
affliction himſelf, and will therefore know how to 
pity and comfort others. | 

Harriet ſends for me. 

2 * „„ „ 

Williams / is juſt returned home, and Harriet, 

ſomething better; ſhe ſees her father's ſpirits are 


much ſunk, and therefore ſtrives to ſubdue” her 


own feelings,” and cheer him. Poor Williams 
looks very melancholy ; and even I am not very 
gay : there is ſomething ſo awful in ſudden death, 
that it makes the moſt volatile perſon ſerious. —I 
mult change the ſubject, or I ſhall become quite 
trifle, 

Yeſterday Sir Edward Stanley had a letter from 
Lord Bleville, who is at Paris, and has ſent him - 
a pretty little novel in the penſeroſo ſtyle; he did 
not read all the letter aloud, ſo I ſuppoſe there 
was ſomething in it not fit to be read. O theſe 
men! the very beſt of them are ſad wretches when 
women are concerned. | 

Harriet ſaid this evening, ſhe hoped I would 
not now think of leaving her ſo ſoon as Tueſday ; 
but as Williams, Sir Edward, and Mrs. Owen, 
(a relation of Sir Rowland's, who kept his houſe) 
will all be with her, I ſhall perſevere in my firſt 
intention: beſides, the late event muſt occaſion a 


b 
| 


| at Sir Rowland's houſe, in order to look things 


(6 ) 
vaſt deal of buſtle, and oblige her to be continually 


over ; W 


de neceſſary. 
| Mary will accompany me in the carriage, and 


Sir Edward has offered to be my eſcort to Cole- 


more's farm; Vene 3 n 


Iſabeila. 
EI Monroes. 
| 1 
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Six EDwARD STANLEY To Taz EARI or 
BLEVILLE. | 
. melancholy and unexpected event, 
dear Bleville, has put a ſtop to all our gaieties, 

and overwhelmed my friends here in the deepeſt” 
ſorrow. Sir Rowland Williams died fuddenly 
on Saturday laſt, I ſineerely lament his lofs, as 
he was a pleaſant companion and a good man. 
His ſon, now Sir Arthur, is extremely affected, 
but tries to exert himſelf, and keep up the ſpirits 
of his ſweet wife, whoſe forrow feems little lefs” 
poignant than his own; for ſhe loved Sir Rowland 
with filial affection. This event following ſo im- 
mediately after my poor brother's deceaſe, has re- 
newed all my grief; in ſhort, Meredith-hall is the 
houſe of mourning. | 
Mifs Montague, IL fancy, is quite tired of us, 
for ſhe goes to-morrow. I would not wiſh to 
make an ill- humoured obſervation, but furely ſhe 
can have no great degree of friendſhip for Lady 
Williams, or ſhe could not leave her at ſuch x pe- 
riod, My acquaintance with Mifs Montagne has 
been ſhort ; nevertheleſs F will venture to affirm, . 
ber mind; and that of pour enchanting” Miete 
ve by no means in uniſon; and had not chance. 
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thrown them together from infancy, I am con- 


fident they would never have been united by 
choice. 


Thanks for the — — 5 intereſting ſtory: 


purſue your benevolent ſcheme, and in the happi- 
| neſs of others, you cannot fail to find your own, 


The high value placed by the French nation on 
nobility of birth, is often productive of miſery. 
To preſerve the eſtate for an elder ſon, the younger 
branches of a family are beggared, and the boys 


- conſtrained to go into the church, which debars 


them from the blameleſs comforts of a married 
life, while the girls are thrown into convents, 


and doomed to paſs their days in ſighing for the 


pleaſures of that world fromm which they are ſhut 
out for ever; and all becauſe a noble family muſt 
not degrade itſelf by any connection with trade. 
Williams is going to town in conſequence of his 
father's death; indiſpenſable buſineſs calls him im- 
mediately thither; and his lady, becauſe he wiſhes 
it, is to accompany him, though ſhe ſeems much 


hurt at the idea of leaving her father. I cannot 


help wiſhing this journey was not requiſite : Lady 


Williams has ſeen very little of the world ; ſhe 


never was in town, and therefore cannot be a- 


ware of the ſnares and temptations which (beau- 


tiful and inexperienced as ſhe is) will, moſt cer- 
nt 297; | _ tay, 
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tainly, be caſt in her way the moment ſhe enters 
on a London life. 

Do not laugh at my anxiety, for T am truly 
intereſted in her happineſs. I preſented your 
 baiſe-mains to this little witch who has driven you 
from your country, and ſhe returns her beſt wiſh- 
4s for your welfare. Adieu] believe me, ſincerely, 

- Your's, - 
8 STANLEY, 
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Miss Isa BELLA MONTAGUE TO Lavy 
WikLlIAMs. 


.Glenmore-hall, : 


Mr DEAREST: FINES | 


is with the utmoſt rexret T-ind myſelf com. 
* poſle#to give pain to your ſympathizing heart, 


particularly at a time when poor Sir Rowland's 
death cauſes you ſufficient trouble. But O! my 
dear Lady Williams, your Emma, my ſtill be- 
loved ſiſter, is abſolutely gone off with Sir George | 
Oldham. 


My poor mother is diftrafted—cruel, unfeeling 
girl, to deſert ſuch a parent!—T hardly know 
what I write, my heart i is burſting between ſor- 
row and indignation. 

We had not the leaſt ſuſpicion of her ſcheme, 
for we heard Sir George had quitted the country ; 
and we alfo flattered ourſelves with the happieſt ef- 
fects from my ſiſter's viſit to you: little did we. 
think ſhe was miſtreſs of ſo much art—for the day 
after her return ſhe Wwe Tents "UE were 
| obliging. 

Laſt Thurſday we were invited to dine at our 
couſin Middleton's; Emma deſired to be excuſed 
5 W 
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| only accompanied my mother: the ſervants relate, 
that Mary, my ſiſters maid, frequently went in 
and out that day, with ſmall parcels, which muſt 

We found Emma up, and in high ſpirits on 
our return; ſhe retired to her chamber at the 
uſual time. Next morning when. we went down 
to breakfaſt, Miller (my mother's woman) came 
in trembling, and ſaid, © Miſs Montague is not 
in her chamber, neither has ſhe been in bed all 
night; here are two letters which I found on her 
dreſſing-table.” 

Before this ſad tale was 1 
Aainted, and remained a, long time inſenſible; 
when ſhe recovered, ſhe: claſped her hands and 
exclaimed, « Poor deluded, undone girl; the is 
doubtleſs gone off with that villain Oldham! 

I took up the letters—one was for you, my 
3 which I encloſe ; the other was for 
me. On opening it I found our fears realized: 
| the intreats me to intercede with my mother on 
her behalf; aſſures us of Sir George's ſincere re- 
formation, and that her own happineſs was at 
ſtake ; and therefore ſhe hopes ſo good a parent 
will not, by her diſpleaſure, give a check to that 
felicity which her pardon will render quite perfect. 

My poor mother was thrown into violent hyſ- 
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ham in our neighbourhood for ſeveral weeks. 


is a ſevere blow; for the is too well acquainted 
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tericy by reading this letter, and continued ſo ill 
: TE that T could not leave her an inſtant. 


This morning ſhe deſired me to write and ſend 
the letter my unhapy ſiſter left for "You. What 


can the ſay for herſelf? 
That wretch, Mary, muſt have cartied on the 


whole plan, for nobody has ſeen Sir George Old- 


I know, my dear Madam, this will be to you 
an afflicting piece of intelligence; to my mother it 


with Sir George's character, to flatter herſelf with 


hopes of his reformation. 
Will you be ſo kind to inform us un the 


1 il -fated girl ſays in-your letter ? 


1 e, Gear Madam, with ROUT 


Your fone affect ionate, 
- ISABELLA MONTAGUE. 


Lavy 
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LADY WILLIAMS To Miss ISABELLIA 
| a | 8 
MONTAGUE. 


. " Meredith-ball. 
17. is impoſe for you, my dear Iſabella, to 
conceive the grief and aſtoniſhment into which 
your letter threw me ; for upon my honour, I 
cheriſhed hopes that my imprudent friend had diſ- 
carded Sir George Oldham. He muſt be the moſt 
artful of men, or he never could have ſubdued a 
mind like Emma's to a ſtep ſo diſgraceful. . I 
= expreſs to you how miſerable I am, and 
ow much I feel for the amiable Mrs. Montague; 
but, my dear, as regrets are now unavailing, and 
as your ſiſter's indiſcreet marriage muſt by this 
time be concluded, would it not be judicious, 
(ſuppoſing there is a chance that Sir George Old- 
ham's love and gratitude to his lady may induce 
him to enter on a new courſe of life), for your 
worthy mother, in ſome meaſure to relent, and 
give hopes that a proper behaviour on his part, 
may hereafter bring about the defired reconcilia- 
tion? but reſpecting the propriety of this ſtep, 
Mrs. Montague's ſuperior judgment muſt decide: 
and when we hear again from Emma, we ſhall 
better know.how to act. I encloſe her letter—it 
has colt me many tears. | 
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We all ſympathiſe with you, and join in ar. 
dent wiſhes for the recovery of Mrs. Montague's 
health and peace. Believe me, 
My dear Ifabella, 
- Your truly affectionate friend, 
- . Hazur Wixrzaus 


1 


Miss MonTAGUuE ro Lapy WiLLIAMs: | 
Encleſed in the preceding. J) 


LAS! my deareſt friend, (if you will permit 
me to call you by that tender name) how 
ſhall 1 henceforth approach you? and what lan- 
guage can I make uſe of to ſoften your diffus, 
and plead the cauſe of a poor fugitive? | 
I dread the ſeverity of your virtue=a runaway 
daughter I know you will deſpiſe—yet ſpare me, 
dear Harriet! my happineſs was at ſtake; and 
I am perſuaded I know Sir George Oldham better 
than thoſe perſons do who are ſo ſtrongly preju- 
diced againſt him, and who will not believe that a 
ſenſible man may ſee his errours and reform. I 
flatter myſelf experience will prove I am right; 
yet I feel extremely for my mother I lament the 
ſhock ſhe will receive from my marriage, and I 
dread her conſequent diſpleaſure. You, likewiſe, 
who are an example of filial piety, you, perhaps, 
may caſt me off; but believe me when I ſay, that 
notwithſtanding I have the moſt perfect reliance 
on Sir George's love and honour, my happineſs 
cannot be complete ſhould my mother refuſe me 
her pardon, or ſhould you deem me unworthy of 
your friendſhip. O, Harriet! make allowances 
for failings from which you are exempt—for paſ- 
VOI. I, H lions 
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(us) | 
ſions which too frequently ſhake off the dominion 
of reaſon. IT own my faults ; I have tried to amend 
them, but I could not ſucceed. | 
Ere you receive this I ſhall be gone to Scotland; 
- why would my mother drive me to a ſtep fo diſ- 
graceful? Mary will accompany me. On my 
return I ſhall write again to you: do not repulſe 
me with contempt, but kindly plead in my behalf 
to my dear offended parent. Ifabella is all ſoft. 
neſs; ſhe will, I am ſure, ſecond the petition. 
Adieu, my friend! pity and excuſe | N 
© Ne 
Santas MONTAGUE 
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Tux Eant OF BLEVILLE TO Su kowars 
STANLEY, | 


16+ 4 Paris. 

UR letter, dear Stanley, arrived at a time 
when my heart was open to receive every 
pleaſing impreſſion, for I had juſt then ſettled 
matters with Monſieur de Rene, (my poor wood- 
cutter) in a way equally agreeable to his wiſhes 
and my own, I told you, when laſt I wrote, that 
J had a ſcheme in view to ſerve him; this was it: 
On my journey from Calais to Paris my valet 
caught a violent cold, and was ſo feveriſh when 
we came to Amiens, that I determined to remain 
there for a day or two, in order to expedite his 
recovery: I ſaw him blooded and put to bed; after 
which I took a walk ; when, about a mile from 
the town, I perceived a very pretty white houſe, 
ſituated in a garden, with notice ſtuck up that it 
was to be ſold, together with a ſmall eſtate ad- 
joining. Being ſtruck with its appearance, I walk- 
ed up the avenue of flowers which led to the 
houſe, ſaw the owner, and enquired his price, 
which ſeemed reaſonable ; the yearly value of the 
eſtate, he told me, was about four hundred ponnds 
Engliſh money. I had half a mind then to have 
BN it; but, on ſecond thoughts, relinquiſhed 
H 2 | the 
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the ide, as I had no intention of reſiding con- 
ſtantly in France. My ſervant ſoon got better, 
and I purſued my journey, without ever thinking 
more of the houſe, till Monſieur de Rene's refuſal 
of pecuniary. afliſtance recalled this ſweet place to 
my mind, and I then reſolved to write immediately 
to Amiens, and, if the little marquiſate was not 
diſpoſed of, to buy it, and place him there as my 
ſteward. Fortunately my application came in 
time; and as ſoon as I had ſecured the houſe and 
eſtate, I called on Monſieur de Rene, who re- 
ceived me with looks of affection and gratitude, 
„My dear Sir, (ſaid I) I come to ſolicit a favour; 
tis in your power to render me ſervice.” In 
my power! (exclaimed he), alas, how is that poſ- 
ſible? I have no power of being ſerviceable to 
any man. Indeed you have; but not to keep 
you in ſuſpenſe, I have lately made a purchaſe 
of an eſtate near Amiens; I muſt therefore get 
ſome friend who will engage to reſide there, and 
manage my concerns, on conſideration of receiv- 
ing four thouſand livres a year for his kindneſs 
and trouble. You, my dear Sir, have no parti- 
cular connections at Paris; and when we are 
without local attachments, tis indifferent to us 
where we live. Will you then (on whoſe pro- 
bity I can firmly rely,) will you oblige me by tak. 
ing care of this little eſtate? 1 ſhall ſometimes be 
1 1 your 
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your Viſitor 3. and the place will have additional 
charms in. my eyes, if I am lucky enough to ob- 
tain you for my companion.” Here I ſtopped— 
but I might have gone on a whole hour without 
interruption—the ladies were drowned in tears ; 
and as for Monſieur de Rene, never ſhall I forget 
him—he ſate like one transfixed—he ſpoke not— 
his boſom heaved—and he haſtily tore open his 
waiſtcoat to get room to breathe ; his wife ran to 
him, threw her arms round him, and ſobbed a- 
loud :—overcome by this ſcene, I was haſtily quit- 
ting the room, but he obſerved me, and called out 
O no, no!” His elder girl had juſt then given 
bim ſome water, which ſo far recovered the poor 
man, that he advanced towards me, fell on my 
neck, and burſt into tears. Guardian angel! 
generous Engliſhman!” was all he could ſay. 
Never did J feel true pleaſure till that moment 
] led him to a ſeat, «© My dear Sir, be com- 
poſed—why are you thus agitated? Is it from the 
pleaſing idea that you ſtill have power left to con- 
fer an obligation? I will flatter myſelf it is; and 
that you intend to oblige me, I ſhall call again 
to-morrow, when we will ſettle every thing ; my. 
houſe is ready for your reception; the expence of 
your removal muſt reſt on me ; honour me by ac- 
cepting that purſe ; whatſoever more may be ne- 
ceſſary is at your ſervice ; and reſt aſſured you will 

| H 3 1 do 
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your honour will compel you to fly temptation, as 


than eſteem, O, Stanley! watch over the angelic 
Harriet as would an affectionate brother; ſhew 
her mankind in their true colours, and let her not, 
from the goodneſs of her own heart, be made the 


( 150 } 
do me a favour I can never ſufficiently acknow- 
ledge, by condeſcending to comply with my wiſh- 
es. So ſaying, I left them without their being 
able to articulate a ſingle word; but ſuch a ſilence 
was more expreſlive than the MN aa 


language. 
I returned home in perle harmony of ſpirits, 


and found your letter. Poor Sir Rowland! I am 
ſorry for his death—as far as I knew of him he 
appeared highly reſpectable. 


u are fincerely intereſted in the happineſs of Lak | 
Williams —Ah, Stanley, beware!—you ſtand on 
the brink of a precipice—it requires more than 
human fortitude to live in the ſame houſe with 
her and preſerve your heart. Be not offended at 
caution—examine yourſelf—and if you feel 
lively, too tender an intereſt in the happineſs 
our friend's wife, (I know your principles) 


J have done: but if your regard is nothing more 


dupe of artifice, and the ſlave of faſhion. 
J rejoice that I left London, ſince there is a 
probability of her going thither; had 1 ſeen her 
in the arms of Williams, my paſſions might have 
| b rried 


E 
hurried me on to madneſs. I wiſh, with you, 
that ſhe could remain in the country, for I ſicken 
at the idea of her being ogled, pointed at, and 
followed by a croud of knaves, fools, and cox= © 
combs; wretches devoid of ſentiment and honour, 
who would glory in deſtroying her fair fame, aud 
rendering her miſerable for life. 

Farewell! I thall accompany Monſieur de Rene 
and his family to Amiens; and, by endeavouring 
to perſuade him he is extremely uſeful to me, 1 

hope I ſhall leſſen his ſenſe of the obligation which 
he thinks I have conferred upon him; I ſay which 
- he thinks ; for, did the poor man Know how Har- 
Py he has made me by allowing me to do him a 
ſervice, he would then be convinced that I am the 
perſon obliged. I ſhall be abſent from Paris 
about a fortnight; but write nevertheleſs; for, 
a e bee I am, your letters will reach nme. 
E erer 
pleaſe. | 


Buevizas: 


Miss 7 W IR 3 o Lavy 


WILLIAMS. 
Glenmore-hall. 
Mer DEAR Mavan, | 
\ INCLOSE a letter which I received laſt night 
from my ſiſter, who is married to Sir George 
Oldham, and they are now in London. You 
will fee that ſhe earneſtly ſupplicates my mother's 
forgiveneſs, and I have forcibly urged her requeſt. 

Alas! my poor mother is very ill indeed; I fear 
much worſe than ſhe will herſelf allow ; the com- 
plaint in her fide is returned with great violence; 
her breath is ſhort, and her nights are reſtleſs and 
uneaſy, Dr. Peters, who attends her, thinks my 
unhappy ſiſter's late conduct has much impaired 
her health, which, for, a long time, has been in a 
very precarious ſtate :—ſhe deſires her moſt affec- 
tionate thanks to you for your kind letter. 
You ſay that you ſhall probably ſoon be in 
town; may 1 preſume to entreat you will admit 
my Giſter, if ſhe comes to your houſe? Can you 
pardon a raſh girl who acted ſo contrary to the 

advice and example of her excellent friend? It 
you condeſcend to notice her, tell her that my mo- 


ther Ic not permit 1 me to write, but does not 


{ 18 ? 
prohibit” me from receiving her letters; conjure 
her, therefore, to let me hear often from her; and 
| promiſe her that my utmoſt endeavours ſhall be ex- 
erted to obtain for her maternal forgiveneſs. 
May I ſolicit the favour of your correſpondence 
whilſt you are in town? Be aſſured, no one will 
be more truly grateful for ſuch an indulgence, nor 
more ſtrenuouſly endeavour to deſerve it, than my 
dear Lady Williams's - 
Affectionate and obliged 
ISABELLA MONTAGUEs 
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Sie Groxon usb ro WILIA | 
1 HrRBERT, sd. 82 


| Op Y 
1— n Thr next; Will 
you meet me at Lothian's hotel? The knot is 

_ ied, and I am in poſſeffion of a charming wo- 
man; but curſedly vexed and diſappointed for all 
that. What a blockhead was T not to be more 

particular in my enquiries! I always underſtood 
that Montague left his girls thirty thouſand pounds. 

each, payable on the day of marriage ; but, as it 
turns out, the mother's conſent is a preliminary 
- article, without which the thirty thonſand pounds 
dwindles into five. This is deviliſh unlucky, and 
the diſcovery had like to have thrown me off my 
guard ; (for madam never acquainted me with it 
till we were nooſed :) however, I gulped down the 


bitter pill, becauſe a little prudence and diflimu- 


lation may yet ſecure the prize in view: I there- 

fore told my pretty wife it would be neceſſary, on 
our arrival in town, for her to write a very peni- 
tential letter to her mother, pleading love, and all 
that, in order to obtain the old woman's forgive- 
| neſs, which, if ſhe beſtows upon us, the fortune 
follows of courſe ; otherwiſe I ſhall demand the 


W get the ten thouſand left by 
3” 1] | a 
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an uncle, advanced, and then ſet off for Italy, or 


perhaps the antipodes, leaving my lady to make 
the beſt of her trip to Scotland. In the mean 


time my creditors, as they think I am married to a 
fortune, will be a little patient, and give me op- 
portunities to ſenis ny plan. * 8 
1 mat urs rapid beende, 
will you get one for me? Adieu, Will 
8 9 ann 1 
En r OLDHAM, 
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Lr WiLLIAMs TO. Miss ISABELLA | 


ae | MonTacus, 


— 


Meredith-hall. 
OUR letter my dear Tſabella, e me un- 
is the a e ſeparates me — pa- 
rents-in vain have I urged him to accompany 
us; he is reſolved never to ſee London again. 
T have wept all night I cannot recover my ſpi- 
rits the diſtance is ſo great our return ſo un- 
certain and my father is liable to ſuch frequent 
attacks of the gout—all theſe circumſtances united 
make me truly miſerable. Sir Arthur vainly tries 
to conſole me—he has even entreated me to ſtay 
— but neither will my father permit it, nor could 
1 bear the idea of giving him that pain which ! 
know his affectionate heart would feel at being 
divided from his Hatfiet. I muſt, I will endea- 
vour to ſubdue myſelf— will truſt to that graci- 
ous Being who preſides over all, for the preſerva- 
tion of my father, and look forward to the day 
of my return, when my joy will be proportioned 
to the forrow which now invades my heart. 
Mrs. Owen, who continues in our family, is a 
worthy ſenſible woman, and aſſures me it ſhall be 


her wy to amuſe my excelent parent; had ſhe 
not 


NN 


1 think I never could have leſt 
him. O, Iſabella, how did our infatuated Emma 
ſummon courage to quit a mother ſo good, ſo re- 
ſpectable, as Mrs. Montague ?—Unfeeling girl! 
I had a letter from her yeſterday, written chiefly 
to entreat my interceſſions with her mother. She 
again condeſcends to ſolicit my pardon, and as FE 
think it may be ufeful both to her and Sir George 
Oldham for ſober people like myſelf to fhew them 
countenance, I have acquainted her that we have 
taken a houſe in Berkeley-ſquare, where I ſhall 
be happy to embrace her; ſo you ſee, my dear 
girl, that/ your wiſhes were yore before L 
knew them. 

Io correſpond with you will be one of my 
greateſt pleaſures; for your dutiful attention to your 
amiable mother, makes me ſincerely love and eſteem 
you. Preſent my moſt affectionate reſpects to 
her; ſoon, very ſoon, may ſhe be reſtored to 

health] your fears I truſt magnify her danger. 
Believe me, my dear Iſabella, 
| Lour truly affectionate, 

HARRIEZT WILLIAMS. 


SIR 
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my abode at the hotel in Pall-Mall, till J can get 
a houſe; for I have fold my brother's, not liking 
the ſituation. Sir Arthur earneſtly entreated me 


| She was in agonies—ſhe beſought him to accom- 


bs. 


Sin 3 W TO THE Fant e or | 
" BievitLe. 


Landon 


1 . ib wen laſt-night with Sie Ar. 


r and Lady Williams, and have taken up 


to be his gueſt, but I 1 n 
decline it. 

I 'was never ſo affected „ the partidg: be. 
tween Lady Williams and her father :—The good 
old man wept like a child ; repeatedly ſtrained his 
darling to his heart, and implored bleſſings on her. 


pany us. No, my love, (replied he), I have 


lived in the country ever fince I loſt your dear mo- 


ther, and in the country I have ſworn to die. It 


is neceſſary you ſhould ſee the world, that you 


may know how great is the happineſs of a retired 
life; beſides, duty directs you to attend your huſ- 
band: go then, my child; J have no fears leſt you 
ſhould be perverted by the vices and follies of this 
abandoned age; for when. good principles are once 


engraven on the mind, no earthly power can eraſe 


them, Go, my belt beloved ; your father reſigns 


88 - you 
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you to the care of that general Parent who will 
not fail to watch over you,” and reward your filial 
tenderneſs and obedience.” It is impoſſible to 
give you an idea of her diſtreſs. My father! 
my dear father! was 
himſelf from her Williams and J were ſoftened 
like babies e helped the ſweet mourner into the 


coach, and for more than à quarter of a hour 
not one word was ſpoken. At length the grew 


more compoſed, and giving her hand to Williams, 
ſaid, „Be not offended with me, my love, for the 
reluctance with which I quitted my father; a diſ- 
inclination to accompany you had no ſhare in it.“ 
Williams Kifſed her hand with rapture: “ My 
Harriet's filial affection and tender ſenſibility, 
make her more eſtimable in my eyes; J only fear 
leſt your health - ſhould ſuffer ; be careful of that, 
for your father's fake and mine, and a few weeks 
will, F truſt, bring us back to Meredith-hall.” 
She fmiled —_—_ her tears, and endeavoured to 
be cheerful. 

The — you [adviſe is, I vue, t 
leſs: I do indeed admire, nay, I love Lady Willi- 
ams; but it is for her virtues, for her excellencies: 
no man of honour in her company can feel any ſen- 
timent but reſpect mingled with admiration : were 


there a chance that ſhe could be infected with the 
follies 


ſhe uttered—he tore 


6460 
follies and vices of the times, my eſteem and ado- 
ration would have an end; ſhe would then be no 
more than a mere mortal; but while ſhe conti- 
nues an angel, while Every day, every moment of 
her liſe, is employed in ſome act of kindneſs and 
benevolence, who can live with, and not adore 


her? She has now a fiery trial to go through ;— 
I wiſh Sir Arthur had ſeen more of London, that 


he might have guarded her againſt its deluſions. 
Miſs Montague has married Sir George Old- 
ham —a trip to Scotland. I am ſorry, becauſe 
his character is infamous; but I can neither par- 
don the lady nor pity her, whatever may be the 
conſequence: every day encreaſes my ſurpriſe at 
the intimacy which has ſo long ſubſiſted between 
her and our charming Harriet; and now I feel 
the truth of an obſervation made by an elegant 
French writer That we always love our 
friends better for the virtues we attribute to them, 


than for thoſe they really poſſeſs.” 


Let me con e you on the pleaſing 8 


ment you have procured yourſelf :—to. wipe the 


tear from ſorrow's eye, and reſtore a deſpairing 


family to happipeſs, is indeed a heart-felt joy; 


a joy that will gain ſtrength from recollection. 
Purſue your benevolent projects; mix with ſo- 


r examine into the different methods by 


Which 


E 


which men ftrive to obtain felicity ; and you 
will foon be convinced that you have choſen 
the ſureſt way. 


I remain, dear Bleville, 
Faithfully your's, | 1 
EDWARD STANLEY. 
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Lay WIITLIaus ro Miss MoNTAGUE. 
| u Square, 
15 HAVE been three days in town, my dear Ifa- 
bella, without having had one moment to de- 
vote to you. My aunt, (who took our houſe for 
us), I found here ready to receive me. Judge 
how happy I was to meet a relation ſo beloved 
in. embracing her, I forgot the fatigues of my 
Journey, and almoſt ceaſed to regret that I had 
left my father: ſhe ſpent the evening with us, 
and next morning Lady Bleville honoured me by 
a viſit, and ſolicited my intimacy in a manner ſo 
friendly, that it gave me the higheſt pleaſure, 
Yeſterday morning, a Lord Richmore, Colonel 
Sawyer, and Sir Owen Lloyd, called on Sir Ar- 
thur ; -Lady Lloyd and Mrs. Sawyer ſent tickets 
to me in the evening. Sir Edward Stanley, (who 
ſpends moſt of his time here) has been taking 
great pains to acquaint me with the 2/iquette of vi- 
ſiting in London, and many other little forms and 
ceremonies. As I by no means wiſh for a large 
- acquaintance, and have not the ſmalleſt reliſh for 
a diſſipated life, I ſhall regulate my mode of pro- 
ceeding by the precepts and example of my aunt 

and Lady Bleville ; better guides I cannot have. 


I began laſt night to grow impatient for news 
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of your ſiſter ; but I heard nothing till this morn- 
ing after breakfaſt, when Lady Oldham was an- 
nounced. I flew to embrace her, the ſooner to 
take off that baſhfu] humiliation which, from her 
letters, I ſuppoſed ſhe would feel on ſeeing me 
but I was deceived ; ſhe entered with the gayeſt 
air imaginable. | 
My dear Lady Williatns, I „ 
on your eſcape from the odious country. 

« I alfo congratulate your Ladyfhip on your 
marriage, and recovered ſpirits ; which from your 
laſt letter 1 „ re * * 
ther's account.“ 

% O, my dear, S they wenn Eadb but wt 
you could not think T ſhould continue long in the 
diſmals. Apropos, how are my mother and ſiſter? 
for I have received no anſwer to my letters.” 
* . « You could hardly expect it; there muſt be 
time allowed to abate their anger: but I am ſorry 
do tell you, Lady Oldham, tat Mrs. 1 
is very ill.“ 6 * 

« Very ill! (repeated ſhe, and a changed colow); 
1 hope, Harriet, you only mean to alarm me.“ 

« Indeed J ſpeak the truth. Dr. Peters at- 
tends her; and Iſabella is extremely appreheniſive 
for her ſafety.” 

I ſtop, my dear, to obſerve that I felt myſelf 
much diſpleaſed with Lady Oldham's levity of 
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manner, or 1 ſhould not have been ſo abrupt in 


my communication. 
I hope, (ſaid ſhe),. that Iſabella i is too appre- 
henſwe; my mother was always ſubject to a 
complaint in her n enen, 


to be dangerous. 


« J ſincerely wiſh it may not prove ſo for your 
ſiſter's ſake : you have given yourſelf a protector; 


but Iſabella would ſeventy. feel the loſs of her EX 


cellent parent. 
I ſee I am not reſtored to your good opinion; 


vou have not forgiven my marrying Sir George 
Oldham contrary to your advice.” 


_ 2, © You are miſtaken, Emma; nn 


to be diſpleaſed you owe me no duty.” 


KLVour ſervant, my dear; but as you conde- 


ſcend a little in calling me Emma, I will now 
tell you how happy I am in Sir George Oldham; 
he adores me; and though we came to London 
only laſt week, I have already been introduced to 
Lord and Lady Gayleſs, Lord and Lady Modiſh, 


and ſeveral more of the faſhionable world: believe 
me, my dear, you will ſoon ſee the difference be- 
_ . tween. this charming town and the dreary Welſh 
mountains Why, Harriet, you will be idoliz- 
ed; followed every where; for even I, who have 
not half your charms, can already boaſt of my ſlaves. 
- Tell me, will you go to the play this evening? 


« You 


| ( 165 ) 
Lou are very obliging, but I am engaged to 
Lady Bleville.” | 

To that formal piece 4 dignity! Lord, 
child, ſhe might paſs well enough in the country; 
but here, her manners are thought quite aul: 
ſhe is laughed at in every faſhionable circle; for 
1 have enquired about her.” 

« Then J am little ambitious of being e 
in faſhionable circles: I ſhall be perfectly ſatis- 
fied with the kind of 3 Lady Bleville 
may introduce me to. 3 

She laughed aloud. | 
„My ſtars, Harriet! ſor Heaven's ſake BER 
your antediluvian notions! - Condeſcend to mo- 
derniſe a little, and think like a being of this 
world, or you will be the jeſt of the whole town.“ 
I am perfectly eaſy on that ſcore. It is 
| beer Are De e en thin incur One 
own contempt.” 

„% Well, (cried ſhe, riſing), ſince you are fo 
ſententious, it is time for me to depart, leſt I 
ſhould catch the infection. I hope to ſee you in 
Hertford-ſtreet ; and I ſhall often call here with- 
out ceremony, and bring Sir (7 in my handy 
if you have no objeQtion.” | 
None in the world: on the amis; I mal 
always rejoice at ſeeing you together. | 
She ſmiled and thanked me. I then mention- | 
2 eq 


166) 

cd your requeſt; ſhe ſaid ſhe would vrrite to you 

immediately. I deſigned aſking her many queſ- 

tions reſpecting her journey to Scotland, but ſhe 
avoided giving me an opportunity. I will endea- 
vour to obtain as much of her company as I can; 
though Þ fear the gay people, to whom ſhe has 
been introduced by ee gud hy 
| rival me in her affections. | 605 

r my dear sd. 

55 | | Hanmer Wruurans. 


P. S. By the ee of the e this 
letter was not put in the poſt yeſterday, which I 
am now glad of, as their omiſſion gives me an op- 
portunity of ' informing you that I have ſeen Sir 
George Oldham: your fiſter preſented him this 
morning to Sir Arthur and me; Sir Edward Stan- 
ley happened to be preſent. I do not extremely 
wonder at Emma's attachment, for Sir George's 
figure is ſtrikingly fine, and his voice and manner 

remarkably ſeducing ; yet J am ſure he has (as 1 
was long ago informed) a high opinion of himſelf, 
though he evidently tries to conceal- it. Both Sir 
Arthur and I paid him great attention, and ex- 
preſſed our wiſhes for his intimacy; he thanked 
us with the utmoſt politeneſs, adding, that no- 


Wi e render him is happy as our friend- 
| | ihip, 


0 


bir, and many more cn things ef the fam 


kind. 


ther's health, and deſired to know how ſhe did 
the moment J heard, | 
b I mnt C 


firſt time, to ſee the celehrated' Mrs. Siddons in 


Lady Macbeth, Lady Lloyd and Mrs. Sawyer, 


two very pleaſing women, are to accompany me, 
F e ne 


the party. 


| long e 0 


that ſhe would withdraw a certain prohibition, and 
allow you to tranſmit to Lady Oldham the happy 
tidings of a parent's forgiveneſs 


FF Adieu! 4 
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Se f | 1 
8 plaguy unlucky, Will, that you ſhould 
_ 4. be obliged to quit town juſt as I returned 
to it; but I hope the old fellow, your uncle, will 
quickly take his departure to the land of ſpirits, 
and reward you, with his whole fortune, for at- 
. tending him into Yarkſhire. - I don't know what 
buſineſs.a'man turned ſeventy, can do with an 
eſtate of three thouſand a year. 

We have not yet received any anſwer from the 
3 if ſhe does not ſhortly think better of it, 
I muſt write in form. I have already been oblig- 
ed to take up two thouſand pounds on my wite's 
legacy, for ſhe is deviliſh expenſive, and enters 
with great ſpirit into every ſpecies of diſſipation ; 
perhaps, inded, this is my fault, as I have cer- 
tainly introduced her to a ſet of acquaintance who 
would corrupt the beſt mind exiſting ; and yet, 
what could I do? I am intimate with no-others. 
 _ Gayleſs, Modiſh, and ſome more of our fra- 

ternity, ſeem much inclined to admire my choice, 
and ſhe ſeems ready enough to encourage them ; 
but I am not tired of her yet, and ſhall n, 
** a watchful eye. 


I hare 


( 169 } 

Williams; the really is an angelic creature; and 
it would have been wiſe in Emma had ſhe not 
introduced me to her. Poſitively Williams is more 
my intimacy; and I have gracioufly promiſed ts 
viſit him, that is, his wife, as often as I can. 
Faith, Herbert, twill be -a grand atchievement 
to ſubdue the w_ and I dont 
n s + 

| Do yoihdow Willie? 5: Gaey ory hs'is 
quite a ſober, humdrum, domeſtic huſband, and 
an avowed enemy to diſſipation ; in which he is 
| — — n 
—— my life for it that fellow is a 
conſummate hypocrite ; tis impoſſible to be long 
together in the ſame houſe with ſo charming a wo- 
man as Lady Williams, and not try to make ad- 
vantage of it! but Stanley is a friend forſooth ! 
2 fig for friendſhip when a woman's in the caſe! 
would not truſt the moſt ſentimental friend in 
the world with my wife, if ſhe were handſome, 
and I cared ſixpence about her: I ſhall therefore 
have an eye to Stanley; andy, as to the huſband 
and wife, I muſt, before them, aſſume the ap- 
pearance of a wonderful ſober. fellow, deſirous of 
_ cultwating their intimacy, a8 it will trnd to cn 


l . 1 firm | 


(wm) 


dem my; reformation; then, on every proper bc- 
calion, I ſhall inſipuate to the object of my wiſhes, 
=_ pliments to the beauties of her mind, and almoſt 
|} whally. paſſing over thoſe of her perſon, I - ſhall 
= engage her confidence. What think you of this 
plan? e ede ee 
e. 
ro 


1 was- internipt6d laſt night by Modiſh, who 
mädels mg Sing wich den en foo (Aſacheth, 
the houſe was full when we arrived; however. we 
got into one of the ſide boxes, and before I had 
time to ſeat myſelf, Modiſh exclaimed, < Look 
at that angelic creature in the oppoſite box ! never 
did I ſee any thing ſo handſome! Turning my 
head I perceived Lady Williams, with the Lloyds, 
| and ſome more people. W ee e e 
Cle 5 juit imported.” 
4H % A Welſh beauty! apo my eb bs uses 
every beauty preſent. Prythee, Gio, TIO 
know her, introduce me,” 

% My fight acquaintance will not authorſ 
uch a li | 
. baſhful fellow! but Ill 
find ſome method of being known to her. 80 
ſaying he left me; and, in a ſhort time after, I 
* | [ WR - faw 


t mn 


Ww hm enter Lady Williams' s bor wWöth LO 
Richmore, who introduced him ta her. I could 


| have murdered Modiſh for his impudence; und 
being determined that he ſhould not have the tclat 
_ of ſtirting all night with the handſomeſt woman 
in the houſe, I made my way into the box next 
her's, and ſoon found an opportunity of ſpeaking 
to her: ſhe treated me with great attention; and 
I had the pleaſure to obſerve envy in every fellow's 
face near us at the diſtinguiſhed preference I ob- 
tained. Sir Owen Lloyd, however, claimed the 
privilege of conducting her to her carriage; they 
had, I am told, a flight acquaintance in Wales: 
his wife is what people call a good ſort of a wo- 
man; that is, ſhe loves her huſband,” manages 
her domeſtic affairs with great prudence, has no 
violent propenſities, and, conſequently many ne- 
gative virtues; I ſhould be ſorry, therefore, were 
ſhe to become an intimate of Lady Williams's 3 
| ſhe would make her too ſober ; but if, by Emma's 
means, I can draw this ——— : 

ſipation, my ſucceſs is ſure. 
| Aller G ph 1 went with- 0 party: $6- 
Thatched Houſe, where every tongue was laviſh 
in praiſe of the Welſh beauty, I drank her 
health in bumpers, and at three in the morning | 
reeled home full of love and wine. Emma was 
ON in bed before me; ſhe is very handſome, 
I 2 4 to 


672 


do her juſtice, but 


= OLDHAM. 


to be compared 


=y 
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in Yorkſhire. 


hear how you go on 


* 
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her friend, than I 
Herbert! wiſh me ſucceſs, and let me 
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Miss Moxracvz ro Lar WIILIAus. 

pv | Glenmort-hall, 1 
CCEPT, my deareſt Madam, our grateful 
acknowledgements for both your kind letters, 
which have given us infinite pleaſure. | 
My mother ſays ſhe never can fullicienty-ex4 
_ preſs her obligations to you for your attention to 
my ſiſter ; and ſhe bids me add, that Sir George 
Oldham's cultivating an intimacy with your Lady- 
ſhip and Sir Arthur, will be, to her, the ſtrongeſt 
proof of the ſincerity of his aſſurances, which ſhe 
hopes will lead to a reformation of conduct, ſo 
neceſſary to Emma's happineſs, nn 
an Fane 
She wrote yeſterday to Mr. Pain, and. ne r 
to pay Seifkioageths hank towhich he is entitled, 
and to enquire into his affairs, that ſhe may know 
what ſettlement he can make on his wife, pro- 
oe OT OO 
any thing more. 
{ I am aſſured that my dear Lady Williams will | 
be pleaſed with this information; and I wiſh. Sir 
George may, by his conduct, endeavour to obtain 
—ů — erer 
mir 1 5 
Fo | 13 "I beg- 


. (un 


I begged hard for leave to write to my filter ;; 
my mother ſaid it was yet early days, but when 
ſhe had reaſon to think that the apparent alteration 
in Sir George Oldham's behaviour was not mere- 
ly temporary and calculated to deceive her, and 
by thoſe means obtain 2 fortune which he greatly 
wants, ſhe might indulge me with the permiſſion 
I requeſted ; but that, at preſent, you muſt diſtri- 
| bute her favours to them in the degree in which 
you approve their conduct; and ſhe is convinced 
that the reRitude of your heart would never let 
you countenance a deceit, even to ſerve à friend. 
* Heaven grant, therefore, that my ſiſter, and the 
man of her choice, — otpey 
to deſerve" your friendſhip;  -» 
Having told you what 3 


ſatisſaction, I am grieved to trouble you with my 


apprehenſions ;—but indeed, my dear Madam, I 
fear that the beſt of parents is in a decline. | 
Doctor Peters, yeſterday, adviſed her to go to 
Bath for two months; 1 the waters certainly did 
vou good laſt year. Good, my dear doctor, 
did you fay? my health, indeed, was amended, 
ut there I received a fatal ſtroke to the tranquillity 
of my mind; it was there my poor ungrateful girl 
_ firſt ſaw Sir George Oldham, arid was captivated - 
dy his ſpecious appearance. Shall I expoſe my 


"v_ to a ſimilar * perhaps, die 
without 


'S — 


* 


%% ES 


without a child to cloſe my eyes and ſboth my lai 
moments with filial tendernefs ?:? 

I durſt into tears: . Your HFabella, my dear 
mother, never, never will leave you; but if yow 
with her happineſs, comply with Dr. Peters's ad- 
vice. Bath, and all places are alike to me; ant 
de aſſured, nothing ſhall engage my attention, or 
draw me one moment from your ſide,”  « You 
are very good, my child, and L will conſider of 
it,” replied my mother, 

Perhaps the journey e lhe armnidy.0os 
lief, OE. fear ſhe has an inward decay. 

Shoals LEE lei, what a l become f, 
N TN M N * f 
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JoQor with my mother. Well, my good young 
lady, (ſays he) make haſte and fall to packing; 
Mrs. Montague and I. have determined to- 
ſet” off for Bath in three days time.” Is this 
true? do you go doctor? „Why not, (he re- 
glied,) have you any objection to an old fellow 
| for an eſcort? I really am ſerious; L am fond of 
Bath; and laſt night. after I-left you, I began to 
think that a pleaſant journey, with agreeable com- 
panions, might be of ſervice: to me; ſo here I 
poſted, this morning, to perſuade your mother to 
concur in my whim.. T have ſucceeded; all is 
ſettled, Now pray, young lady, don t you be 

"ts jealous 


e Juſt” advy-aiied-Howw nl been ie 


( ” 


jealous of the influence I have b if 1 
ſhould be honoured with the appellation of father. 
in-law beſore we return, I promiſe to make you 
an indulgent one. I could have kiſſed the dear 
old man for joy. How happy ſhall we be at Bath, 
accompanied by this worthy friend, who is perſect- 
ly acquainted with all my mother's complaints, and 
whoſe FP 
raiſe her dejected ſpirits, | 
Adieu! deareſt Madam; and believe: us. - fully 
ſenſible of your friendly attentions. . I beg to offer 
my beſt thanks for the honour -conferred on me 
by your letters, - I will write to. you the inflaat 
we arrive at Bath. 
Pray preſent my ee to Sir Arthur, 
and my kindeſt reebranes to pen Kam- 3 
I remain, -- 
| Your ly lg al ner | 
| 1 nme. 
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and the anxiety you. muſt be ſenſible I feel for 
your health and ſpirits, aſſure me ſomething more 
than common prevents your writing: if you are 
well, let me know it immediately. | 

J accompanied Sir Arthur and Lady Williams, 
laſt night, 10 your mother's; the addreſſed me the 
moment I came in— n- 

Pray, Sir Edward, have you heard lately from 
my ſon ? his ſilence makes me miſerable.” 2 
Not ſince I had the honour to acquaint your 
Ladyſhip ; but I dare ſay my Lord ſtays longer 
at Amiens than he intended, and defers writing 
till his return. | 
Fes. Heaven grant it may be ſo! (replied ſhe,) but 
I have a thouſand fears.” | 

1 happened to look at Lady Winde wad 
pale as death I adore her ſenſibility, though 1 
am forry ſhe ſhould feel a moment's pain: I won- 
der not at the ſtrength of your attachment to this 


molt excellent of women; whoever loves her once 
N © : muſt 


44 


* 


muſt Tove her always, though the impoſibility of 
an union widr her may contpe the woutided heart 
to ſeek another comforter. . |. 

She has been three or four times into public, 
and is, 2s you may imagine, generally admired, 
and much the ſubje& of diſcourſe. Sit Georgp 
and Lady Oldham are conſtant viſitors in Berkley- 
fc tare her ladyfhip has ber mars of antaüen, 
Att which the feems by no means diſpleaſed. That 
ibertine, Lord Gaylefs, is always at her elbow :—1 
met them both the other evening at Lady Glan- 
| nore's: ; «Well, Sir Edward, (ſaid ſhe) I am glad you 
mix 2 little in the world; 1 was fearffil that your 
long reſidence among the goats, and the grave fent?= 
mental converſation of your friends at Meredith- 
| Hall, had, by this time, infpired you with a de- 
ſigh of taking orders: you ever loved to preach, 
and have, you know, made me yawn very often.“ 
A ſufficient reaſon, furely, to deter me from af- 
ſawing the gown, for your ladyſhip's example 
would be fo generally followed, that I could ex- 
beet nothing+better than to be conſtantly mortfic 
b a fleepy congregation.” She laughed. 

1 For Heaven's ſake, (ſaid Gayleſs] what ars 
you talking of? gowns- and congregations! 4 
pretty ſubject, truly, to entertain a lady with in 
the midſt of the polite world: if you are inclined 

to 


6 


mann repair es ſame ot the aßber 
about Pall-mall.” 

«Not I, indeed! I'never-deſire to be troubled: 
with any lady's confeſſions: ' beſides, I am a 
eureleſs fellow,. and ill qualified to keep other 
people's ſecrets, . becauſe L have none of my, 
own." - ; 

« Q, to be ſure! (replied Lady Oldham, with - 
a ſarcaſtic ſmile,) you are a vaſtly good young 
man, and extremely well qualified for the ciciſ- 
beo and guardian of your friend's wife, A male 
Duenna! (exclaimed ſhe, laughing aloud). Pray 
my Lord, have you any . in 
that character? 

I have an inclination” to figure in any cha- 
racter that would recommend me to- your La- 
dyſhip,” anſwered he, taking her hand with a- 
very tender air. 

I turned from? them both wich contempt.— - 
Lady Oldham will certainly prove a bad woman: 
but let- her jeſt as ſhe pleaſes, I deſpiſe her too 
much to mind any thing ſhe ſays, and am de- 
termined 1 be the guardian of my friend's wife... 
There is ſomething in the behaviour of Sir 
George Oldham which engages my ſerious at- 
tention; at preſent, however, I ſhall confine my 
ſuſpicions f to my own breaſt. . 

I.6 Adieu! 
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Mr dan 1241114, the. T bus 5 
RECEIVED che three mien. 
quaint me with your addreſs at Bath, and am 
happy to find Mrs. Montague bore her journey ſo 
well; abe n ſne n W | 
— Nen 
ie — 

tinues in perfect health, and kindly writes to me 
by every other poſt; Mrs. Owen, he ſays; is all 
attention both to him and my little protege, Fanny, 
who is left under her care during my abſenee. 
I begin to lead a very diflipated_ life; Sir Ar. 
thur's exceſſive fondneſs will ſpoil me; he is al- 
ways contriving new fcenes of pleaſure, and hur- 
ries me about continually; indeed, ſometimes, more 
than is agreeable; but I know his motive, and 
ſhould hate myſelf did I not feel grateſul: yet L 
wiſh our law-buſineſs anne 
return again to my beloved parent. 

I ſee Sir George Oldham and your alter daily, 
but not always together, for that would be un- 
faſhionable. I am obliged to turn a deaf ear to 
the continual farcaſms and witty remarks which | 


4 


(na) 
are made on me for appearing ſo N dof 
Sir Arthur. Emma- told: me, yeſterday, I was 
the ficicule of. every aſſeinbly in with, and 55 
prudiſh, chat nobody would take me for a woman. 
of faſhion... 
My aunt and Lady Bleville; (replied I) &x- 
wels themſelves fatisfied. with my Behaviour; 1 
ans likewiſe happy enough to obtain my huſband's 
approbmtion; what ſignifies it, then, whether I 
eternally running from houſe to houſe, merely to 
kit tinse, e rag due eee 
chers? 
Well, Harriet, 1 ſee you are Aigle - 
but the ladies have no eauſe to complain ; for if 
you choſe to exert the powers which nature has - 
giver you, en world dera pger d 
wn ew yt 

To change the citwieſutiol; L eite your- 
arrival at Bath, adding, that your mother was to- 
lerable, 5 Pray. 
Slghts ptoges to\griter Onde l ſhall c- 
ſider as an obligation to myſelf ;- for I truſt ber 
heart is ſtill good, though too much volatility, 
and à ſtrong prepoſſeſſion in favour of an object 
_ Rally ſeducing, prompted her, at an evil hour, to 
forget her duty. I am ſure ſhe pants ſor a recon- 

wo ciliation 
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th thoſe ſo deſervedly dear to her—and- 


Wi 
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bs © announce her pardon... 


happy ſhould I 


my dear Iſabella, 


remain, 
Your affectionate 


1 


Write ſoon. 


- 


HARRIET. WILLIAMS:. 
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En ail Poris. 
DOUBT not, dear Stanley, but my long ſi- 
lence has given you ſome inquietude. A lit- 

tle accident which I met with ſoon after writing 

laſt to you, diſabled me from holding a pen; and 

I did not like to employ an amanuenſis, leſt my 

mother's tenderneſs, and your friendly ſolicitude, 

ſhould lead you both to imagine the thing of more 
conſequence than it really was. 

I told you, in my laſt letter, that I deſigned 
accompanying Monſieur de Rene, and his family, 
to Amiens. The morning after the interview, I 
mentioned, we all ſet off together; and when 1 
put them into poſſeſſion of their little paradiſe, 
their gratitude, their tranſport, I ſhall not pre- 
tend to deſcribe. 

O, Stanley! ought I to repine at the 4 

- pointment which fo deeply affected my tranquillity 

as to oblige me to leave England, when that very 

diſappointment has been the means of my render- 
ing eſſential ſervice to worthy people? No: this 

. circumſtance ſhall rouſe me from the melancholy 

in which I have too long indulged, I am now 


camnmort thee arc a Goulaad ways of procuring 
content 


S. . 


„ 
eontent t0,0urſelves, hy diffuſing happineſs around 
us. Yes, Stanley, neee 
en. 0 

1 ſpent a moſt agreeable; fortnight at Amiens, 
and then. returned; hither in much better bealth and 
ſpirits than when. I went away. I found your 
letter at my lodging, and intended to ſend an an- 
ſmer by return of poſt; but, juſt. as I was fitting 

down to write, the Count de Beauville called, and 
inſiſted on my accompanying him to the opera. 
I went; and we ſeated ourſelves behind two very 
handſome women. I enquired their names, and 
ty companion told me the elder was the Counteſs 
de Sanſclerre, the younger Madame d Hautville, 
her ſiſter. Knowing the Count, they immedi- 
ately entered into converſation with us, and, after 
the opera, politely aſked us to ſupper ; twas in 
vain to deny, they would be obeyed, and we got 
into their carriage. The coachman drove moſt 
furiouſly ; and, turning too ſhort round a corner, 
overſet the coach: luckily I was the only perſon 
materially hurt—T received a blow on my head 
' which deprired me of ſenſe, and my right arm, 
by being bent under me, was broke juſt above the 
wriſt, _ When I recovered my ſenſes, I found 
. myſelf on a bed, ſurrounded by the Countels, 
her ſiſter, the Count de Beauville, and two or 


e 


head 


mut be fet directly. 


4. 


beat was of 50, eonſequenee, but that my arm 


IJ enquired whether I could 
not firſt be conveyed home? « By no means, (eried 
the Counteſs) your fervant is already ſent for; 
and you muſt content yourſelf with remaining 
here till you are perfectly recovered.” The ladies 
then quitted the room, and the ſurgeons performed ; 
their operation; twas à painful one, infomuct} 
that F fainted: during the night I grew feveriſh 
and delirious, but next day found-myſelf conſider- 
_ ably better, bolton ala tune? _—_ 
A abit uſe I ver F 

1 chu eber remain deeply grateful for the H- 
mae artentiotts I received: from my kind hoſteſe, 
the Countefs de Sanſclerre, and mevile from her 
amläble fiſter. The former is x young widow; 
the latter wife to an old man of ſeventy, who la- 
Hours under a complication of diſorders; ſhe had 
his leave to paſs a trionth at Paris with the Con- 
tels, who has been ill; 4, fortnight of her furlow 
is elapſed, and ſhe appears very melancholy, per- 
haps at the idea. of returning into the country. 


She is handfofner than her ſiſter,” and has an air of 


fenſtbility not common here. T6-morrow I go 
back to my lodging, for the Counteſs would not 
fuffer me to Eat her Houſe till nen 
ale of tay arm. 


"I cy refoice, wy friend, the you eur 


„ _ 
for the moſt lovely of women is. ſuch as will bear- 
inſpection, and juſtify you to your. on heart. 
What would I give could F ſubdue my feelings. 
fufficiently to return home and enjoy her ſociety 
but, at preſent, I dare not truſt myſelf. . 
Adieu! I muſt, write to my mother—to 
dear and reſpectable parent, whole happineſs « 
eee Diet var ab 

n me, truly, yours, 2 

wy an 
a P. 12 aul wack furprifadar diy Montagur' | 
imprudence, though I am ſorry for itz the always 
appeared to me extremely thoughtleſs, and a great 
flirt. I join with you in wondering at the friends. 
ſhip which has ſo long ſubſiſted between her and 
Lady Williams, for never were two perſona mara 
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become the dupe of deſigning knaves who have 
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t invented dice! and treble ten thouſand 
on my fooliſh head, which has ſuffered me to 


ruined me for ever! Yes, Herbert, I am com- 


pletely undone, 1 and 


relinaviſh gl mw 8 —— en 2 _ 
ing Lady Willidind.” 4 


Veſterday morning I had a viſit from Me; Pain 
2 barriſter, who came at the requeſt of Mrs. Mon- 


| tague, to pay me the five thouſand pounds ſhe has 
no right to with-hold. He ſaid he was eommiſ- 


fioged by that lady to enquire into the ſtate of my 


rental, and to aſk what ſettlement I intended mak- 


ing on my wife, as in leſs than three months ſhe 
would - be entitled to a legacy of ten thouſand 
pounds from her uncle, excluſive of what Mrs, 


Montague might be inclined to do, provided our 


conduct pleaſed her. I told him plainly my 


eſtate was ſo burthened with annuities, that un- 


leſs I had forty thouſand pounds te pay them off, 
I could make no ſettlement. <«* How fo? (re- 


reel he). ** 
12 thouſand 


6g 


thouſand ee dns vent bee a 
and ſettle that on Lady Oldham. I told him 
ſtuff to get rid of the fellow, I ſaid I would 
act in conjunction with him; and he went away 
tolerably ſatisfied. I then generouſly made Emma 
2 preſent of ſive hundred pounds out of the five 
thouſand ; and with the reſt in my pocket, (fool, 
blockhead that I was -) I called in the evening 
at Brookes's, where I found the old ſet, and 
where I not only loſt every ſhilling about me, but 
being deſperate, I played and betted till I was 
four thouſand pounds in debt. Judge of my diſ- 
tration !—T returned home at five this morning, 
in a fit of gloomy deſpair, and felt half inclined 
to blow my brains out—I caſt a. retroſpe& on 
my affairs two thouſand pounds I had already 
taken up on Emma's legacy, and four thouſand 
more were now then could I ſay to 
the curſed barriſter? or how was I to expect ano- 
ther ſhilling from Mrs. Montague ;—in ſhort, 1 
found it was all over, and that inſtead of retrieving 
matters by matrimony, I had the incumbrance of 
2 wife added to my former embaraſſments ;— 

therefore the only thing that remains for me is 
to quit England, and leave her to her mother. I 


WIE OO CO over to him the whole of 
| Emma's 


— 


— —— wad 
of this ſum I have diſcharged 
curſed dedts of {aſt night, and the reſt remains 

du my pocket. ' To-motrow I fet off for France, 
| Som Whence I ſhall probably proceed to Italy. 
| Mrs. Montague no doubt will take care of my 
= - wiſe, and our violent paſſion is, I believe on both 
Gides; pretty well ſubſided. Herbert, adieu! 
What a confounded piece of work have I made of 
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re Het oi An abr 18 0 Irs Baths” 


team ien baukas 28 2:Nrgona — 
Ares; thanks for your la. letter 

> 1 indeed wanted ſuch a cordial, for 2 

apprehenſive all my fears. will be realiſed my 


dear mother certainly gets worſe; ſhe is herſelf 


ſenſible, of it, and hourly endeavours to reconeile 
me to the moſt awtul, af all events.“ J this 
man, waere Docter Feu, . n 
bios mon. — rr „ Ain 
| % My. dag poung lady, (ſays, de good, old 
man), I am ſorry to inform you that I ſeas the 
diſorder will prove fatal, though not inunediate- 


ly; Mrs. Montague may live. ſome. months, but 
J cannot flatter you by. ſaying that I think ſhe 


CVer again will be reſtored, to health. 2 
Judge, my dear. Madam, bow wnhappy L am! 


but I endeavour to appear cheerful, that I may | 


not affe& my mother's ſpirits. As I go no where 


but with her, I cannot give you an account of the 


amuſtments of this gay city. 


- An officer's widow lodges on our ſecond foor; a 


rn who appears in 
4 confumptive Rate. 
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mane motives I believe}, has formed an acquaint- 
ance with them, and preſcribes for the child. 

| He thinks the lady's circumſtances narrow, 
and her yeſterday with ſo much eſteem 
and compaſſion, as induced my mother to invite 
her to dine with us to-morrow.” I wiſh the may 
prove an agreeable addition to our little circle ; 
e rrr———— 
* | Pays hive; Ae 

our my Liſter me 

Enims ahwiys had an uncemmon flow of ſpi- 
rits, and the gay world, into which ſhe has 
ee eee of 
Fenn on the'hvice of ber companios; for al- 
' though the poſſeſſes a great ſhare of ſenſe, yet 
her love of pleaſure, admiration, and the faſhi- | 
onable focieties,' ſo different from her former 
—— — — 
if the is not kept right by good examples. — 
My mother, therefore, intreats you io cultivate 
n 
Into the” company” n approve. | 

We expect daily to hear from Mr. Pain, 
| and we ſhall then know the ſituation of Sir 
George's affairs. Emma's laſt letter pleaſed my 


7 A { 293 
ume is not far diſtant” when 1 ſhall embrace 


rent's affection. My good mother unites in 


kind reſpexts to yourſelf and Sir 8 with, 


d ear Madam, 


: - - Your obliged and faithful, ; 
| ISABELLA MonTacvs, 
* 
J * 
\ 
« * : g 
Vol. I. 1 Lavpy 
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Lavy wulle TO > Mass Monracvs. 
| - my | ruin. 
Mr lan IsaBBLGA, 


"SEND this under cover to DAL Prin; wh 
will T hope prepare you for the diſtreſſing in- 
cata I havs to communicate, It is a painful 
«aſk to wound the. heart of a friend; yet you had 

better hear from me, than from ſtrangers, what 


muſt ſoon become public. Know then, that Sir 
| George Oldham has deſerted his wife, and is gone 
to the continent, 
| Yeſterday, ſoon after dinner, as Sir Edward 
Stanley, my huſband, and I, were ſitting round the 
table, we-heard, with ſurpriſe, a loud knock at 
the door—for it was a very unuſual viſiting hour: 
being engaged early in the evening, F rung the 
bell intending to deny myſelf ; but before I could 
' ſpeak to the footman, in ruſhed your ſiſter her 
looks wild—her dreſs diſordered—ſhe funk down 
upon a chair, ee eee tas 
terrified to death. | 
« For Heaven's ſake, my i ens 
happened ?* 
« O, Lady Williams, cated; beggar- 
edles, the cruel monſter has carried off all, 
e ent Xara : 
. | My 


( 293 ) 
n Oldham, what in fe 
mean? 

« Call me not Oldham, (ſaid ſhe, 4 ns 
ſtamping wildly), I hate, I abjure the name 
that villain, Sir George, it is he who has ſtruck _ 
a dagger through my heart, and expoſed me to 


contempt and deriſion :” then giving me a letter, 
read that, cried the, and tell me what is to 


become of the wretched Emma.“ I encloſe you 


a copy of the diabolical ſcroll : after reading it, 
1 embraced her, 3 that the would be 
comforted, . 
% You 50 one friend, dear Emma, iden 
never deſert you—this houſe is your's till Mrs. 
„Montague fixes on ſome plan to make you hap- 
HD: | . . 2 
. &« What!—do you think I will a. ſolicit my 
. mother's protection? now, when the conduct of 
Sir George has ſo fully juſtified her, and con- 
demned me no, ſooner than thin I would ub 
mit to any evil.“ 

„% When paſſion ſubſides, you will think more 
Property, dear Emma, and in the mean time I 


am ſure Sir Arthur will authoriſe me 0 fay, 
= my purſe, and all ] have, is at your diſpo- 
ſal lock on me as 2 ſiſter, and on him as a bro-— 


ther, who will do every thing to extricate you 


from your difficulties,” 
0 4 « You 


— YI Toner oe OO OPER ,], 


1 


24. Vou ae che bell of women and of friends 
—come to me to-morrow morning, and guide 
ane by your counſels. I will now return home ; 
I muſt not deſert my houſe. As to money, at 
preſent I want none, having five hundred pounds 
in my poſſeſſion ; but 1 _—_ acknowledge all 
your kindneſs.” 
Wick mech. beten 1 got her to ſtay the 
evening with me, while Sir Arthur went . to 
make my apologies at the party to which I 
was engaged. I tried to comfort her; but the 
idea of being talked of, and compelled to re- 
. linquiſh the ſtation ſhe has lately figured in, 
afflicts her beyond meaſure. Whether violent 
attachments are not laſting, or whether the treat - 
ment . ſhe has received from Sir George may 
Have quite extinguiſhed her love, I know not, 
but certain it is, that her pride ſeems to ſuffer 
more than her heart, on this occaſion. Dear 
unfortunate girl however, ſhe has a parent 
left who will, I doubt not, be as ready 2s ſhe 
18 able to conſole her. 
You will, I am certain, communicate this in- | 
 telligence as gently as poſſible to Mrs. Montague. 
I ſhall wait impatiently for her directions. 
Believe ine, your's ſincerely, 
| Harrier WILLIAMS: 


| | f 
y SIR 
L | . 

| | 
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SIX GeorGEe OLDnam ro LaDy Orphan. 
(Encloſed in the preceding, * 
A UNION, formed under mutual deception, 
could have no ſtability. When I addreſſed 
Miſs Montague, I was led to believe ſhe had 
forty thouſand pounds down; a ſum which would 
have retrieved my affairs, and perhaps prevent- 
ed the ſeparation which muſt now take place. 
You, Madam, never informed me before our 
marriage, that your mother had power to with» 
Hold fo. large a part of your fortune; — 
to her I leave you. 
| .» Your uncle's legacy I kane ee 
valent for; and your own five thouſand pounds 
are gone. My \creditors will ſoon hear of my 
departure, and enter the houſe—therefore admit 
nobody till you have ſecured your valuables, 
It is a cuiſed affair—but you have no reaſon 
to complain —you have ſtill a mother to ſupport 
. you—while I am driven to a foreign land. 
Make the beſt uſe of your misfortunes, and avoid 
diſſipation and gambling, which have been my 
ruin :—but this is too much like a dying ſpeech 
S therefore, adieu! and be aſſured I wiſh you 


| happy—return to your mother, and you have a 0 


chance * being ſo. 


. 4A 
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Lapy WIIIIAus ro Miss 8 
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1* ne Gem Lady nee 
= went to her this morning at twelve, and was 
rather ſurpriſed at finding Lord Gayleſs there be- 
fore me; he had heard of her misfortune, for. 


- ill-news flies on eagle's wings,” and waited on- 


her immediately with an offer of his houſe. She 
roſe to receive me with an air ſo different from what 


I expected, indeed with ſuch an evident ſerenity, 


* I could not help betraying my aſtoniſhment. 
* | am, (ſaid ſhe), a different creature from 


| What I was laſt night — reflection has convinced 
me that I have little cauſe to regret the ſtep Sir 


George has taken; for in all probability, if my 
whole fortune had been thrown into his power, 


he would have ſpent it; therefore, I ſhould have 
Purchaſed a ſhort reſpite from Giſgrace with A 


deprivation of every thing.” 


V's „Talk not of diſgrace, ary dine E On. | 


ham, (faid Lord Gayle's), the vile actions of an 
abandoned huſband cannot caſt a ſhade on you, 


vrho were deſigned to be the ornament of ſociety ; 


my wife entreats you to refide with her this win- 


I believe 


Ld 
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4 . 
previous to your Lordſhip's; and my long friend - 
| fhip for Lady Oldham authorifes me to think E 
am entitled to a preference, particularly as Lady 
2 OP}: in- 
vitation.” _ 25 
My dear Ilan Lady Gayleſs is confined, 
by a a ſevere cold, and therefore deputed me. . 
I am infinitely obliged to you, my dear 

reals (interrupted Emma), but for the preſent, 
at leaſt, I muſt decline both invitations. My 
houſe and furniture are hired by the month ; Sir - 
George's creditors have nothing to do with them 
F ſhall therefore continue here till the month 1 
have now entered upon is expired, and: during the 

interim I may learn my mother's pleaſure, and 
fix my future plan,” 

But would it not, my dear Emma, be far 
more eligible to favour me with your company? 
Will you refuſe your friend the happineſs of ſooth-- 
ing your ſorrows?” 

« You are very good, my * Lady Williams, 
but I have made up my mind, and ſhall continue 
here, If my mother condeſcends to relent, and- 
inveſt me with the fortune my father meant FE 
ſhould poſſeſs, it is well—but I never will return 


into. the. country, end endure contin ſarcaſme 
K 4 and! 
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B odſeredtions from vulgar wretches 
who know nothing of the world. 
% am ſorry if ſuch is your determination. 


Mrs. Montague, I am fully convinced, will do 


every thing to promote your future happineſs.” 
„ Well, (interrupted ſhe), now is the trial. 


I am dependant on her; I have diſobliged her, 


and been cruelly deceived myſe}f—but I will ne- 
ver ſolicit favours even from my mother, be the 


_ conſequence what it may CL in” ue F N oe 
taneouſly if they come at all.” 


Forgive your daughter, amiable Mrs. Mon- 


tague! and reflect that adverſity, ſtrange as it may 


appear, is ever prone to encreaſe our pride. 


Sir Arthur came in, and earneſtly entreated 
Emma to accept my invitation; but ſhe till 


continued obdurate, and did not even deign to 
conſult him or me reſpecting any of her affairs. 


What has happened ſince laſt night to occaſion 


ſo great a change in her behaviour, I am at a 


; loſs to imagine. Lord Gayleſs ſeemed reſolved 
to outſtay us, and we therefore took leave. 


I really think, my dear girl, that your mo- 


ther's indulgence towards Emma was never more 
neceſſary than at this period:—a conſciouſneſs 


of deſerving the reproaches of her friends, makes 


her unwilling to ſolicit a reconciliation z but 


I am 


we 
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I am ſure ſhe would be highly obliged by vo- 


luntary kindneſs on their part; and I think the 
natural generoſity of her diſpoſition would ſo 


far operate as to produce a grateful return, N 


heve me, 
Ever your s, 
-- ÞJHarmer WILLIAMS,” 
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Bab. 
My DEAREST Maran, | 
A and "feeble a8 Satan 
- contented with acknowledging your kind- 
neſs hs another hand, though that hand is my 
dear Iſabella's. 
Oh, Lady Williams! could you han thought 
that my Emma, that your friend, would ever 
have taken fo raſh, ſo diſgraceful a ſtep ?—Un- 
happy girl! her folly has been her puniſhment; 
and ſhe now finds, by fad experience, how vain 
is the attempt to ſubdue bad habits, and reclaim a 
Jibertine. My heart bleeds for her! ſhe is ſtill 
my child, my much-loved Emma. How can I 
ever ſufficiently thank you for all your kindneſs 
to my poor deluded girl? continue, dear Madam, 
to aſſiſt her with your advice; and affure her, in 
my name, that if ſhe will return and reſide with 
me, all ſhall be forgotten—never will we caſt the 
leaſt retroſpection on what has hefallen her: nei- 
ther ſhall ſhe hear the flighteſt cenſure on her paſt 
conduct. She ſhall again be my deareſt Emma, 
and join her beloved ſiſter in thofe acts of grateful 
ee WO IRS Ee 
| , 
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| Bleſſed manſions to which, I truſt, T am daily: 
haſtening. That God may reward you, both here 


and hereafter, for all your virtues, . is 3 
. prayer of, 


Dear 9 wn 
Your truly obliged and e, 
| EMMA. . 
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mother inſiſted on writing the above few , 
lines herſelf. Alas, my dear Lady Wil- 
liams, what a ſhock has ſhe received! yet it was 
_ no more than the expected; for ſhe had been too 
= well.informed of Sir George Oldham's abandoned 
| Principles. Now that the firſt emotions of her 
 vpriefare in ſome meaſure fubſided, ſhe endeavours 
do conſole herſelf. . Had that vile man (ſaid 
| ſhe) continued to live with my daughter, who 
knows how far bad example and pernicious pre- 
cepts might have perverted her underſtanding, and 
= taught her to call evil, good, and good, eyil! The 
{ ' veil which blinded her judgment is now drawn 
| aſide, and ſhe will again be my daughtet.” Such 
| is the language of this dear parent, whoſe diſor- 
cer hourly gains ground, and fills me with the 
| | moſt terrifying apprehenſions. 
; By my mother's deſire I have written to Em 
ma, requeſting her to come immediately to Bath, 
| where ihe will be received with open arms. 
* * * #*#% # 
Vo Our ſecond favour, my dear Madam, is this 
© inſtant delivered to me. I am ſhocked beyond 
expreſſion: What could the thoughtleſs Emma 
= mean by refuſing your protection, and defiring no 
12 | application 


( 205 ) | 
application might be made to my mother? I hope 
and truſt that the letter ſhe will receive from me, 
ſtrengthened by your good advice, may induce her 
to alter her mind, and bring her immediately to 
Bath. I am convinced I need ſay no more to 
perſuade you to uſe all your influence 'with her 
for this purpoſe., Till I hear again from Lon- 
don, I ſhall not communicate your laſt letter to 
my mother, as it would only infli& pain and ſor- 
row on a conſtitution already too much ſhattered. 

That the next intelligence may be more ſatis- 


factory, prays 


Your afflicted, 
ISABELLA MonTAGvs. 
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Tax aal OF Busvnin re Sin Eowane 
Seth ©. STANLEY... 

Au n 1 | N © Paris. 


HAVE juſt received your ſecond letter, and 
gratefully feel the kindneſs of your apprehen- 
ions on my account. I hope both you and my 
dear mother are by this time acquainted with the 


Quuſe of my ſilence. 
= O Stanley,. and did the charming e tin 
l | pale when fears were. expreſſed for my ſafety ? 


l  * Never again may T'be the cauſe of giving her one 

| - moment's uncaſineſs! You ſay ſhe is generally 
. admired; for her perſonal beauties I ſuppoſe—but 
know her not—had ſhe been only a beautiful wo- 
man, I had never quitted England. 
| Since I. wrote to. you laſt, [ have been.continu-- 
| ally engaged with the lively Counteſs of Sanſ- 

| 

| 

| 

| 


clerre and her amiable. ſiſter—I have frequented . 
public diverſions, and joined in every thing gay 
and diſſipated, but I frequently return from theſe - 
amuſements diſguſted and out of ſpirits. I be- 
lieve I ſhall go again to my. worthy. ſteward at 
Amiens, from whom F received this morning a 


The 


( 2% 
-The-Conitels;is ur, / I der g. 
rr 
| * * ES 
I had not time to finiſh my letter yeſterday.. 
1 got into the Counteſs's carriage—ſhe was alone. 
* Are you not a ſtrange being, (cried ſhe), to 


oblige me to call for you in a morning? Yo. 


never attend my toilet—are Td ooh of truſting 
yourſelf with me ?? 

6 I have ſo many obligations to your goodneſs, . 
Madam, that I am f of being” troublelom. 

She fixed her expieflive eyes upon me. In 
truth, my good friend, that is a ſhallow excuſe : 
but tell me, and tell me truly—have you no en- 
gagement, no affair of the heart, n 
engroſſes your attention ?” 

« None, upon my honour. You and your 
ſiſter are the only Ladies I viſit.” 

« Well then, my Lord, remember my doors 


— cpu th you: ſiſter is ſoon going 


into the country, and I ſhall want a companion 
for my retired hours—I have fools and coxcombs 
enough for my public ones.” 
Here was an attack, Stanley never felt myſelf 
more at a loſs for an anſwer: the lady no doubt 
expected raptures, and I did kiſs her hand, and 


——— = = 
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hs them for his own foggy iſland.” 


gaged in an intrigue. 
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| muttered ſomething about happineſs, goodiieſs, 
and I know not what—ſhe ſeemed pleaſed, for 


ſhe converſed with great life and ſpirit during 


the reſt of our airing, and inſiſted on taking me 


home to dine with her. At the dinner-hour her 
ſiſter joined us, ſaying, with a faint ſmile, « ſhe 
hoped our drive had been agreeable.” f 

O, very agreeable; (replied the Counteſs, 


1 flatter myſelf I ſhall cure our melancholy Eng- 


liſhman of his grave looks, and teach him to re- 


« There is no reſiſting renn Madam; 


5 bon can make me what you pleaſe.” 


« There, ſiſter! (cried ſhe) have not I done 


wonders ?—The creature is really capable of ſay- 


ing a civil thing.” 

« Lord Bleville muſt always be agreeable, let 
him ſay what he will;” anſwered Madame 
d'Hautville, with a ſigh which ſurpriſed me. 


juſt then the Count de Beauville was announc- 


ed; he dined with us, and we afterwards went all 


together to the opera have invited him to dine 
with me to-day ; I wiſh to be particularly inform- 


ed about theſe ladies; if the Counteſs is, as I ap- 
prehend, a woman of gallantry, I ſhall quit Paris, 
for I do not feel the ſmalleſt inclination to be en- 


You 
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You. have raiſed my curioſity by your ſuſpicions 
reſpecting Sir George Oldham—do nn la- 
tisfy it in your next, . 
The Count is come. Adieu 

BIIVI III. 


LApr 
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--Lapy Williams ro Miss MoNTAGUE.. + 


— 


- Jenks... 


moment I received your letter, I hurried 
to Lady Oldham ; ſhe had juſt got that you 
. to her —it lay open on the table. 
My dear Emma, (ſaid I), how ſincerely do 
Ia rejoice at this long wiſhed for reconciliation! 
in the arms of your reſpectable Wr you will. 
bury every grief.” 
« Had my mother (replied ſhe) oaks fit to- 
approve Sir George Oldham's addreſſes; had ſhe 
given up my fortune, and ſecured” me a proper 
ſettlement, he miglit have retrieved his affairs; 
and I ſhould- not then have been thus publicly 
diſgraced, and ſubjected to the malicious . 
of every tea- table in town.“ 
= Four ſentiments are much changed ſince laſt. 
| we talked on this ſubject: then, you rejoiced that 
Sir George Oldham had not been entruſted with 
your whole fortune. But let us dwell no longer: 
on unpleaſant themes—Mrs. Montague and your 
ſiſter are prepared to receive you with tenderneſs 
and joy; not one diſagreeable reflection will be 
made. . | 
« How! (cried ſhe, interrupting me) can I go- 
to Bath, and either turn. recluſe, or encounter the 
TU A. | | : | ſneers: 


nn) 

fneere of every peiſon I meet with? nay, return 

perhaps to the odious country, and wy former ſtate 

of dependance.” 

My dear Emma, be not petulant: if you 

cannot yet ſummon courage to go to Bath, let me 

be favoured with your company while I remain in 
town; when I return to Meredith-hall I will take 

Bath in e e you to your mother's 

Protection. 

She e affected, and for a moment remain- 
ed ſilent; but quickly recovering herſelf, ſhe re- 
plied··— 

No, Lady Williams; I cannot an 

kind offer I cannot ſtay in England my reſolu- 

tion is fixed I am determined to go abroad.. 

« Abroad !—for Heaven's ſake with whom? 

„With Lord and Lady Gayleſs;“ nn 
ſhe, colouring. 

O, Emma, is this your friendſhip! and 95 | 
Lord Gayleſs, the acquaintance of a day, has he 
more influence over your mind than the friend of 
your infancy ; the friend who has ever loved you 
with a ſiſter's affection? Can you ſeparate your- - 
ſelf for ever from a parent whoſe growing infir= _ 
mities and declining health may, in a few months, 
bring her to the grave? Beſides, ought not the 
character of your new friends to be 1 5 


* 
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before you wholly reſign yourſelf to thir proc. 
tion? - 
I have noting to cel on that ſcore, 
_ © (replied ſhe): my plan is fixed, and cannot be al- 
| tered. If my mother chooſes to ſend me any pe- 
cCuniary aſſiſtance, I ſhall be thankful; if not, I 
have about five hundred pounds, and muſt truſt to 
chance for a ſupply when that is gone.” 

« What madneſs, dear Emma, poſſeſſes you 
Let me entreat—" 
Hold! Fes ſhe) F will hear no more. 
I love and reſpect you beyond any woman in tho 
0 12a ee and can- 
| Saying ths ſhe ew into another room and 
locked the door. 

Heavily afflicted, I got into my n and 
drove to Lady Bleville's; both my aunt and ſhe 


verre at home. I acquainted them with what had 


Juſt paſſed, and enquired into the characters of 
Lord and Lady Gayleſs; ſhe, I find has rather a 
doubtful reputation; and he is a notorious liber- 
tine. I begged my aunt to inſorm Emma of this; 
the inſtantly drove to her door, but was refuſed 
admittance: I then went home and determined 
to. ſend her a letter; I did ſo, but what effect it 


may have Heaven only knows: 
: I al 


1213) 5 
1 ſhall put this in the poſt immediately, tha: 


Believe me, Iſabella, I more than ſhare your 
grief on the preſent occaſion - tax my friendſhip 
— Mo. 
aſſured that I am, | | 
| Your aner ned 

| HaARRIET ln. | 


| Mise 
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Mtss Monracus ro Lapy WII Aus. 
Mr DEAR: ana | 
Von letter, and one juſt N my 
| infatuated ſiſter, have almoſt broken our 
| - Hearts. As I knew their contents could not be 
Tong concealed from my mother, 1 deſired Dr. 
Peters to take upon himſelf the diſagreeable taſk 
of communicating to her the unpleaſant intelli- 
gence. To your feeling and tender heart 1 am 
ſure it is needleſs to deſcribe my poor mother's 
emotions! She entreated the Doctor to write, in 
her name, conjuring Emma, in the moſt affec- 
tionate terms, either to return to us, or to accept 
of your friendly protection: we likewiſe encloſed 
| | a deed wherein my mother ſettles 6ool. per an- 
| num on wy ſiſter, not ſubje&-to the controul of 
| Our worthy friend. alſo, from himſelf, uſed 
every poflible argument to induce Emma te com- 
ply with our joint wiſhes : Heaven grant that his 
Kind endeavours may be effective 
O, my dear Lady Williams, how ſoon is 2 
good mind corrupted by bad examples! A falſe 
* ſhame is, I hope, the only cauſe which prevents 
my ſiſter's coming to Bath; in tat caſe the No- 
124 © -$- | tors 


” 
. * 
* 
* 


C 

tor's letter muſt ſurely have weight with her, ſup- 
poſing. her heart not quite callous to every tender 
feeling, and not entirely devoid of the impreſſions 
of filial duty. _ 

My mother has had two ag fits to day, 
which have left her very weak; her troubles are 
100 great for her ſtrength; and I fear my ſpirits 
would be quite overcome, were it not for the kind 
attention of Mrs. Arnold, the lady whom I men- 
tioned in a former letter; ſhe has herſelf been 
tried in the ſchool of adverſity, and is therefore 
the proper perſon to conſole and comfort us. 
May your next favour inform us that the dear 
ee eee an affectionate 
mum and ſiſter! | 

With every ſentiment of eſpe and ear 1 
remain, 


8 My dear Lady Win, 
at Lan LVour obliged friend 
BIR ne MONTAGUE, 


Lavy | 
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LApr OLpnaM TO Lapy WiLL1aus, 


(Encliſed in the following letter. 7 


er 
how undeſerviug I am of the friendſhip with 
which you have honoured me. Yes, I am ſenſi- 
ble of the many wrong ſteps I have taken; but 
they are not to be retrieved. I am the proudeſt, 
the moſt ambitious of human beings—-I pant for 
ſuperiority over all the world—can I then bear the 
reproachful glances of my mother, the pitying looks 
of my ſiſter and my friends, and the ſcornful ſneers 
of the unfeeling many? Beſides, can I, who muſt 
henceforth fly from myſelf, ſubmit to be buried in 
the country? No: I ever loved diſſipation, and 
diſſipation now is neceſſary to my peace. 5 

I have received a letter from Dr. Peters but 
when your influence has failed, how could he ex- 
pect ſucceſs ?—If my preſence had power to re- 
ſtore my mother's health, I would go to Bath this 
moment; but my ſiſter is much more likely to al- 
leviate her ſufferings than the ungrateful Emma 
who forſook her. The income ſhe has ſettled on 


5 (662%) 


me I accept with thankfulneſs ; but durwcils 
not ſupport me in any ſtyle here. I have, there- 
fore, no alternative. Lord and Lady Gayleſs are 
perſons of rank, ſpirit, and vivacity ; with them 
I ſhall enjoy the ſplendour and the amuſements in 
which I delight; and abroad I ſhall receive that 
admiration and reſpect, without which * 
. be happy. A. 
Had my choice fallen on à better 
retroſpections are vain—T wal ene to 
conclude. | % 
Farewell, my deareſt Lay Wilkins! you pof- 
ſeſs my ſincereſt eſteem; and though I never had 
reſolution to tread in your paths, yet 1 1 any 
are the paths which lead to peace. EN 
Once more, farewell! Sometimes think of 4 
friend! who never can can forget you. a. Mn a. 
ee aria unt Or pH, 
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2 aeg WitLrans To Miss Monracur, 


Edele my dear 1 ſabella, is a letter 
which I received this morning from Lady 
Oldham. The moment I had read it I threw 
myſelf into my carriage and drove to her houſe. 
Lord Gayleſs's coach was at the door, and the 
ſervants were buſied in putting in bandboxes. I 
alighted, and, without aſking a se queſtion, 
made my way to her dreſſing- room; I found her 
in a travelling dreſs, ſitting before the glaſs and 


gels | 


pinning her hat, while Lord Gayleſs ſtood by with 


her muff in his hand. The inſtant ſhe perceived 
me, ſhe ſcreamed violently and fell back in her 
chair. ny ap rpm; 
utterance. 
O, Lady Williams, (cried ſhe) how cruel you 
are Why would you give me this unneceſſary 
ſhock ?” 
= I threw myſelf on my knees“ Emma, dear 
Emma, forego your deſign; conſent to return 
. home with me, and all your wiſhes ſhall be gra- 


tified. Is my influence quite gone? What have 


I done to forfeit eo friendſhip Ph. 


- Wits 1 | * c „Nothing 
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08 Nothing, nothing! (anſwered ſhe; vurking 
into tears) but leave me, Lady Williams; I ain 
unworthy of your eſteem; tis now too late to re- 
call the paſt ; and the perſuaſions of the whole 
world could not alter my reſolution.” 

« If you are, indeed, determined—if neither 
my prayers and tears, nor the earneſt requeſt 
of a dying parent, who longs to fold you in - 
her arms— if neither can avail, I will leave 
you; but O, remember, you have planted a 
thorn in the heart that would have bled to do | 
you ſervice.” 

She ſobbed aloud—then, ſtarting up, exclaimed, 
„ Beſt and deareſt of women, farewell!” and 
ruſhed out of the room. * „ 
His Lordſhip who, during this ſcene, had 
ſtood hanging down his head and twirling the 
muff, now haſtily bowed to me, and followed 
her; and the next moment I heard a carriage 
drive from the door. Finding ſhe was gone I 
went home, and, for more than an hour, could 
not compoſe my ſpirits ien even to write 
to you. 

There is a partie-carrie formed — Colonel 
Storville makes the fourth, and I hear he is 
very partial to Lady Gayleſs. Whether Emma 
deſigns writing to me, or not, I am ignorant. 
i: Ex Let 
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Leet me hear ſrom you ſoon, my dear girl, 

keep up your own” ſpirits, that you may be 

| e eee ee Be- 
Alffectionately your's, | 


1 5 HaRRIZT WILLIAMS. 
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S1 EDwarp STANLEY TO THE EARL o 
BrEBVIIIE. 


London. 

OUR laſt letter, my dear Bleville, gave me 

infinite ſatisfaction. I congratulate you on 
0 00 preſent enjoy; and I hope the 
lively Counteſs will ſoon reſtore your ſpirits and | 
| wonted vivacity : ſhe has my ſincereſt wiſhes for 
| ſucceſs, And ſo, my grave friend, if ſhe is a wo 
man of gallantry you will run away from her— 
For what, pray? Do you doubt your own reſolu- 
tion? If fo, depend upon it the outworks of the 
garriſon are given up already, and ſhe has you faſt 
for a little badinage I mean. Such amours 
have nothing to do with the heart. I want to 
know more of her ſiſter. 

As you ſee our Engliſh newſpapers, you muſt 
be informed of Sir George Oldham's late proceed= 
ings. His lady, willing to follow a good exam- 
ple, is likewiſe gone off to the continent; not by 
way of joining her huſband, but to accompany 
Lord and Lady Gayleſs. Forour ſweet Harriet's 
fake I am concerned, as ſhe ſtill loves her un- 
- worthy friend, who muſt now, I fear, fall a ſacri- 

fice to to the artifices of Gayleſs. I have long 
ſeen his partiality for her; and J am told there is . 
L 3 no 


3 
b 3” 
: 
1 
1 


' attendant on Lady WIE; he is a man of gal- 


011 2 5 


(DL 
no argument he has not uſed, no lie he has not 


_ fabricated, in order to get her out of England. 


Lord Richmore has, of late, been a conſtant 


Kantry, though not a profeſſed libertine, and I. do 
not like his behaviour to her; it is inſinuating and 


attentive to the laſt degree; and though the ar- 


Jour of his expreſſions frequently diſtreſſes her, 
yet there is a delicacy in them which precludes 
rebuke. He was Williams's ſchool- fellow; and 
F 
above me in his regard. I am now treated by 
Williams with more civility than friendſhip ; and, 
ane 
duet hurts me much. 


Yeſterday morning I called in Berkeley-ſquare; 


| Lady Williams was putting on her cloak; Sir 
Arthur and Lord Richmore were with her. | 


0, Sir. Edward, (ſaid ſhe) your viſit is quite 
d. propos. theſe gentlemen have perſuaded me to 
SPA een e en auction, dae 
with us. | 
4 Sir Edward Stanley's company. ie Lord 
Richmore) will, no doubt, be a very agreeable 


5 addition to our party, and, 1 hope, remoye all 
Four Ladyſhip's objc&ions to going. 


Ihis was ſpoken with a mighty ſignificant air; 


8 of which I took no notice, but careleſsly anſwered 


I that 


- 
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that I was quite at their ſervice, As Williams 


had not uttered a word from the time I came in, 


why ſo grave, my friend? 


Net grave, Sir Edward, I am only waiting 


: patiently till Lady Williams is at leiſure to favour 
vs with her company.“ 


„ My dear Sir Arthur, (returned ſhe in a tone 


of ſurprize) I am quite ready to attend you. -I 
beg your pardon if I have made you wait. 80 
ſaying ſhe led the way out of the drawing-room. 
I motioned for Lord Richmore to follow. her. 


« By no means, Sir Edward; pray hand her 


Ladyſhip to the carriage.” 


I was provoked at his manner, but offered my 


hand, which ſhe accepted. Very little was faid 
in the coach :—Williams looked gloomy, which 


ſhe ſeemed to obſerve with concern and aſtoniſn- 


ment. I felt embaraſſed; but 
uncommonly gay, and had, i 


ichmore was 
„ almoſt all the 


Ttalk to himſelf. In the auction-room we were 


joined by Lady Bell Reville, Mrs. Burnett; 
the former a woman of the en, who dreſſes gaily, 
talks well, flirts with every pretty fellow, receives 


viſits at her toilet, plays deep, and is, in the bad 


ſenſe of the word, a complete fine lady; the latter 


a diſſipated young widow of fortune; and both | 


were lately —— 
more 


by 
- 


I gave him a rap on the ſhoulder, ſaying, © Frythes 


( '224 ) 
wore. When our party left the uAion-room, 1 
| bowed to the ladies, ſhook Williams by the hand, 
and wiſhed them all a good morning. Williams 
ſaid not one word to detain me; and on Rich. 
more'ꝰs countenance I ſaw a malicious ſmile, for 
which I could have caned him. Being much diſ- 
turbed at Williams's unaccountable behaviour, I 
called this morning in Berkeley-ſquare, hoping to 
come to an explanation; but he was gone out of 
town with Lord Richmore. However, the mo- 
ment he returns, I-will, if poſlible, ſee him, 
Adieu, dear Bleville n 
Ever your's, 
EDwARD Sranuey: 


* 
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Mr pzaz Mavan, | 

OUR laſt letter, and one from my ſiſtert ar- 
| rived at the ſame time, but how to break 

the melancholy contents to my mother, alas! I 
knew not. Emma's unfeeling letter ſhe ſhall never 
ſee. Doctor Peters aſſiſted me in diſcloſing ſome 
parts of your's to my dear parent; ſhe inſiſted enn 
reading the whole, and I verily thought the pe- 
ruſal would have killed her. 25 
1 Proud, inconſiderate girl! (ſhe exclaimed) 
how have I deſerved ſuch uſage ?—and how. ſe- 
vere will be your puniſhment ?—Cruel Emma 
ut in this world only may you ſuffer retribu- 
tion, and Heaven grant you time to _ and 
amend!” 
My poor mother grew faint—ſhe was unable to 
| ſhed a tear 3 to bed—ſhe had a 
dreadful night, and the next W was ex- 
tremely ill. | 

I thank God ſhe is now rather better. To- day 
ſhe thus addrefſed Mrs. Arnold: I am reſigned, | 


t This letter does not appear. 
| 8 
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and with ſubmiſſion kiſs the rod of afflition ; . yet 

pangs inflicted by a darling child, are doubly ago- 

nizing but of that once- beloved girl I will think 

no more. If you ever ſee her, aſſure her that ſhe 

has my forgiveneſs ; and daily ſhall I pray our 

Heavenly Father to forgive her alſo.— Now, my 

dear Mrs. Arniold, never again mention Emma 

„ 

| My mother has ordered her attorney to attend 

| her this evening, accompanied by Dr. Peters. 

| he hope ſhe will make ſome little proviſion for 

| poor Mrs. Arnold, to whoſe kindneſs I am much 

indebted ; in a few days you ſhall be better ac- 

quainted with this amiable woman ; of her dear 

child's ne to entertain lan- | 

ou hopes. | 
Words are not ſufficient to convey . eat 

— my heart when I wiſh to expreſs how 

much I think myſelf obliged by all your friendly 

attentions ; but believe me, my dear * 

liams, 


2 Your eh graeful and aQionate, 
_— =, ISABELLA MONTAGUE. : 


| | | 1 
| ET nd ber wr 
= - — _  * END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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Highneſs the Prince of Wales; his Royal Highneſs 
the Duke of Vork; his Royal Highneſs the Dake 
vf Glouceſter; and a great number of the Nobili 
and Gentry, A TOUR OF. THE ISLE © 
WIGHT ; embelliſhed with a ſet of engravings in 
aqua - tinta; conſiſting of thirty different views taken 
on that delightful ſpot; which contains ſuch an 
aſſemblage of Wood, Water, Hills, Dales, Ship- 
ping; together with views of Portſmouth Harbour; 


the "Town, Port, and River of Southampton,; as 


is ſcarcely any where to be 2 2 vols. "I 65, 
in boards, To Non-ſubſcribers, 11. 118. : 


2. Louiſa, a Novel, in vols. by the Aid of 
Meliſſa and Marcia ; or Siſters. 3 vols. price 
95. ſewed. 


Fragments of Original Letters, of Madame 
Charlotte Elizabeth of Bavaria, Ducheſs of Or- 
leans ; written from the year 1715 to 1720, to His 
Serene Highneſs Anthony Ulric, Duke of B=W=—; . 
and to Her Royal Highneſs Carolina, Princeſs of ” 
Wales. Tranſlated from the French. 2. vols. 
price 6s. ſewed. | | ; 

-4. The Revolution; an Hiſtorical Play. De- 
dicated to His Royal ere the Prince o Wales. 
Price 18. 6d. 


5. The Pharos; a collection of Periodical Eſſays. 
By the Author of poten. and Bog 2 vols. 
bs. ſew ed. 
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New Books publiſhed by T. Hockham. 


6 The Exiles; or Memoirs of the Count de- 
Cronſtadt. By Clara Reeve, Author of the Old 
Engliſt Baron; Two Mentors; and the Progreſs 
of Romance. 3 vols. gs. ſewed. 

7 The Hiſtory of Sir Charles Bentinck and 
Louiſa Cavendiſh. A Novel. By the Author of 
Laura and Auguſtus. z vols. 78. 6d. ſewed. 


8. Oſwald Caſtle; or Memoirs of Lady Sophia 
"Woodville ; by a Lady. 2 vols: 6s. | b 
9. Twin Siſters; or Effects of Education. A 
Novel, in a Series of Letters; by a Lady. 4 vols. 
1 ek a ro Er 
10. (Dedicated, by permiſſion, to his Royal High- 
neſs the Prince of Wales)—An Epitome of the 
Hiſtory -of Europe, from the Reign of Charle- 
magne, to the beginning of the Reign of George 
the Third; by Sir William O*Dogherty, Kat. 68. 
boards. Ty . N 4 1 i i : ; 
11. The Friend of Youth ; partly tranſlated from 
the French of M. Berquin, and partly original. In 
12 vols. price 12s. ſewed ; or may be had in various 
bindings, 6 vols. 15s. 18s. or 21s, Embell:ſhed 
with elegant copper-plates. By the Rev. M. A. 
Meilan. W n N Bo | | "4 
12. Hiſtory of Henrietta Mortimer, or the Force 
of Filial Affection. A Navel. By a Lady. 2 vols. 
AA l ods et bes nav a 
13. Child of Chance, or the Adventures of 
Harry Hazard. A Novel. By J. H. Wynn. 
2 vols. 6s. ſewed. bh 5H ot d 
14. Conſtance. A Novel. The firſt literary at- 
tempt of a Young Lady. 4 vols. 128. ſewed. 


